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MA DAM, 5 5 F 
AFTER having a great while wiſh'd to write 
| ſomething that — be worthy to lay at Four 
Highneſs's Feet, and finding it impoflible : Since the 
| World has been fo kind to me to judge of this Poem 
to my Advantage, as the moſt pardonable Fault Wien 
I have made in its Kind; I had finn'd againſt myſelf, 
if I had not choſen this N to implore (what 
my Ambition is moſt fond of) Your Fayour and Pro- 
W 9.0. ogy ee oor 27 5 
_ For tho' Fortune would not ſo far bleſs my Endea- 
Ws vours, as to encourage them with your Royal * 7 | 
gneſs's Preſence, when this came into the Word? 
== Yet I cannot but declare it was my Defign and Hopes, 
it might have been Your Divertiſement in that happy _ 
_ I Scafon, when You return'd again to chear all thoſe. 
yes that had before wept for your Departure, and 
A cnliven all Hearts that had droop'd for Your abfence 7 
When Wit ought to have paid its choiceſt Tributes _ 
in, and Joy have known no Limits; then I hop 
my little Mite would not have been rejected; "tho? 
my ill Fortune was too hard for me, and I loſt a 
greater Honour, by Your Royal Highneſs's Abſence, 
than all the Applauſes of the World beſides can mike 
me Reparation for. FORT TELE et Ou LO 
Nevertheleſs, I thought myfelf not quite unhappy, 


ſo long as I had Hopes this Way yet to recompence 
my Diſappointment paſt; when I confider'd” alſo, 
that Poetry might claim Right to a little Share in 
* Your Favour : For Taſe and 4rioffo, ſome of the beſt. 
kave made their Names eternal, by tranſmitting to 
After - Ages the Glory of Your Anceſtors; and under 
the ſpreading of that Shade, where two of the beſt 
have planted their Laurels, how honour'd ſhould 1 
be, who am the worſt, if but a Branch might grow for- 
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dare not think of offering any thing in this Ad- 
Greſs, that might look like a Panegyrick, for Fear 
leſt, when 1 have done my beſt, the World ſhould 
condemn me, for ſaying too little, and You Your- - 
ſelf check me, for meddling with a Taſk 'unfit for il 
For the Deſcription of Virtues and Perfections ſo ' Wl 
rare as Yours are, ought to be done by as deliberate 
as ſkilful a Hand: The Features muſt be drawn very Ml 
fine, to be like; haſty Dawbing will but ſpoil the Pie- 
ture, and make it ſo unnatural, as muſt want falſe Light 
to ſet it off: And Your Virtue can receive no more 
Luſtre from Praiſes, than Your Beauty can be improv'd. 
by Art; which, as it charms the braveſt Prince that 
ever amaz'd the World with his Virtue: 80, let but all 
other Hearts enquire into themſelves, and then judge 
how it ought to be praiſed.  _,_ 3 
Vour Love too, as none bat that great Hero, who 
Has it, could deſerve it, and therefore, by a particular 
Lot from Heaven, was deſtin'd to ſo extraordinary a 
Bleſſmg, fo matchleſs for itſelf, and ſo wondrous for 
is Conſtancy, ſhall be remember'd to Your immortal 
Honour, when all other Tranſactions, in the Age You 
live in, ſhall be forgotten. 33ͤö’ 33 #5, a 
But I forget, that I am to aſk-Pardon for the Fault 
T have been all this While committing. Wherefore, ⁶ 
I beg Your Highneſs to forgive me this beinen 
and that You will be pleaſed to think well of one, 
who cannot help reſolving, with all the Actions of his 
Life, to endeavour to deſetve it: Nay more, I would 
beg, and hope it may be granted, that I may, thro? 
Your's, never want an Advocate in his Favour, whoſe 
Heart and Mind you have ſo entire a Share in: It is my: 
only Portion and my Fortune. I cannot but be happy, 
fo long as I have but Hopes I may enjoy it, and I muſt 
be miſerable, ſhould it ever be my ill Fate to loſe it. 
This with eternal Wiſhes for Your Royal Highneſs's; 
Content, Happineſs, and Proſperity, in all Humility is 
preſented by — 5 | -— 


Dur Obedient and Dewoted &. ervant, f "= 
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TO You, great Fudges in this auriting Gg, 

The Sons of Wit, and Patrons of the Stage, 9 
With all thoſe humble Thogyghts, which flill have favay'd ; 
His Pride, much doubting, trembling, and afraid © 


0 2 | 
Fe =. Of what is to his Want of Merit due, e 


And aæu d by ev'ry Excellence in you, TEST 
| The Author ſends to beg you will be finds. 
| And ſpare thoſe many Faults you needs muſt find. 
| You to whom Wit a common Foe is grown, 2 

| The Thins you ſcorn, and publickly diſ(q unn 
Though now, perhaps, y are here for other En, 
He p ij to me ye ought to be his Friend: 
For he ne er call d ye yet n „ 
Nor wrote one Line to tell ye you were Focli: 

| But ſays of Wit ye have ſo large a Store, : 132 
So very much, you never will have more, © © | 

He ne er with Libels treated yet the Town, _ - * 
The Names'of boneſt Men bedaub'd-and bonum 
Nay, newer ence lampoon d the harmleſs Life 3 
| Of Suburb Virgin, or ef City Wife,  . + * 7 
| Satire's the Effet of Poetry's Diſeaſe, _ 

' Which, ſick of a lewd Age, ſbe vents for Eaſe, 

But nxw her only wy Aer to pleaſes 2 
Since of ill Fate the baneful Cloud's withdrawn, © © 
And Happineſs again begins to dawn ; N 
| Since back with Foy and Triumph he is come, 
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That always drew Fears hence, ne er brought em Home. 

Oft has he plow'd the boiſt vous Ocean o'er, _ © 

Yet ne'er more welcome to the longing Shore, 

Net wvhen he brought home Victories before, 

Fer then freſh Laurels flouriſh'd on his Bra; 

| And be comes crown'd with Olive Branches now + © 

Receive him] Oh receive him as his Friend; 

Embract the Bleſſings æubich he recommends; © © 

Such Quiet as your Foes ſhall ne er deſtroy; _ 
Then. ſhake off Fears, and clap your Hands for Foy, 
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| Monimia, the © Jeft inde" che 
ip of old Acaſto. zue e. 
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Setina, Heafto 8 Daughter, | Mrs. bee 
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274 U E IN 0. 15 . e 
1s ftrange, Erneſto, this Severity © 
"ir - ien. Pow rful wy: Kate - 

1 BE 34 4 
i « * bate the Court, where bes was bred; 0 
F and liv'd, | . F 
All Honours heap'd on him chat Pow'e 
could give. 11 
Ern. 'Tis true he hither came a private Gentleman, 
young and bra ve, and of a Fami e 
cient and noble, as the Empire 1— 97 1810 : 
he Honours he has gain'd are rs juſtly Nie FF 
e has purchas'd them in War; thrice has he N 1 
n Army gainſt the Rebels, and a ĩðĩ[ v 
:turn'd with Victory: The World has age. i 0k 
truer Soldier, or a 13 Subject. | | 
Paul. It was his Virtue at firſt made me ſerve him; ; 2 
is the beſt of Maſters, as of Friends: _ - | 
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"TO The Onynan, 


| He's old, and willingly would be at reſt ws 1 
I doubt there's deep Reſentment in his: Mind, 5 


| Long, hard, and faithful Toil, he might have a 


As well his Virtue 6, as his Fortune*s Heirs. 


Neither has any thing he calls his own, 


I know he has lately been in 
Yet ſtill he keeps his ſtubborn Pie goth 


For the late Slight his Honoor ſufferd there. Bernt 
Ern. Has he not Reaſon? When for what he had 


Places in Honour: and Employment „ 

A hufling, ſhining, flatt'ring, cringing Coward, : 5 

A Canker-worm of Peace,-was rais'd aboye him. 8 
Paul. Vet ſfill he holds d Value for the Eng, 3 

Nor ever names him but With higheſt Reverence. 

?Tis noble that: 


Ern. Oh! 1 have heard him wanton in 1 Bite 
of kim might charm the W 
ar l 


Pow: Oh may he live, *till Nature's rt 

And from her 7 ne bo more can bleſs the 

For when he dies, farewell all Honour, * . 

All generous Encouragement « of Are; - . . 

For Charity herſelf becomes a Widow: - = 
Ern. No, he has two Sons, that were ordain'd to be 


+ 3 


Foal. — re both of Nature mild and full of Sur 2 


They came Twins Nen the Womb and gil © th - lint n | 
As if they would o Twins too to che Grave: : x [is = 


But of each Mine s Joys as Grief: taking: 3 
So very honeſtly, Joys they N wk Wee 
As they were only for each other born. 

Era. Never was Parent in an Offspring ers, 5 
He has a Daughter too whoſe blooming Age 5 
Promiſes Goodneſs equal to her Beauty. 

Paul. And as there is Friendſhip 'twixt the va. 
So has her Infant Nature choſen too 
A faithful Partner of her Thoughts and withes, |. 
And kind Companion of her harmleſs Pleaſures. 

Ern. You mean the beanteous Orphan, fair Momo 

Paul. The ſame, the Daug hter of the brave Chamon 
He was our Lord's » Conipunion | in the Wars 
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here ſuch a wond"rous Friendſhip. grew n 
As * Death could end: Chamont's Eſtate 
25 ruin'd in our late and Civil Diſtords 5 - * N 
+ WET hercfore, unable to advance her Fortune, ar A 
ee left his Daughter to our Maſter's Care: N 
ro ſuch a Care, as ſhe ſcarce loſt a Father. 

Ern. Her Brother to the Emperor's wen, c 
N ſcek a Fortune, or a noble Fate: 
WV hence be with Honour iz expected back, 7.4. 
5 And mighty Marks of that Princes Favour. ; a A 
Paul. Our Maſter never would Permit his Sons 


ro launch for Fortune in th' uncertain World - = = 1 
et warns em to avoid both Courts and nee | 
here dilatory Fortune plays the file + 4 7 1 


Vith the brave, noble, honeſt, gallant. Man, -. CVVT 
To throw herſelf away on Fools and Knaves. 3 
Ern. They have 2 forw ee. | 
is daily their Petition to t aher 
o ſend them forth where Glory s to be 2. 
hey cry they re weary of their laay Home, I» *. | 
Leftleſs to do ſomething that Fame may tall of. | — 
AT o-day they chas'd the Boar, and. nearthis Time - — 4 
E 3 * Nr Roy 25 * 
Pau that's a al Sport? RVE oy 4031 
A Fe yer may fe he old Mann» Morning, £67 
= uſty as Health, come ruddy to the Field, . 
nd there purſue the Chaſe, as if he meant . 7 
To o'ertake Time, and bring buck: Youth. CY 


Exner Caſtalio, Polydore, and Page. 
Caf. Poalydere / aur Sport 2 bin ww 
as been To- day, much better for the Dangers re 
/ hen on the Brink the fogming Boar I met, 
And in his Side thought to have lodg d my en 
The deſp'rate rc tg ruſl'd within my Force, 
\nd bore me beadiong with ima down he Rock, BE 
855 ** then 14 : 
y then, my Brother, 0 ay Friend ee, 
aac mounted on his winged Steed, 
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by The OAPHAN. 
Came on, and down the dang' rous Precipice l enpr 
To ſave Caftalio. "Twas a — od- like Actr 
Pol. But when I came, I found you Conqueror. 1 125 
Oh my Heart danc'd to ſee your Danger paſt / . 
The Heat and Fury of the Chaſe was e 1 9 0 9 
And I had ny in my Mind but Joy. 07 
Caf. So, Polydire, methinks we might i in Was 
Ruſh on together; thou ſhouldſt be my Guard, 35 
And I be thine; what! ist could hurt us then? -- PO 
Now half the Youth of Europe are in on 5 £74 
How ſulſome muſt: t be to ſtay behind, Ck 0 
And die of rank Diſeaſes Jain, at Home? a 
Pol. No, let me purchaſe in my Youth Renew 
To make me lov d and valu'd when I'm od.. 
I would be buſy in the World, and learn, 8 1 
Not like a coarſe and uſeleſs Dun grow. 8% Lo 
Fix'd to one Spot, and rot juſt as M 
| Caf. Our Father: _ 
Has ta en him ſelf a Surfeit of the World, on | 5 : 
And cries, it is not ſafe that we ſhould — "a 3.588 
I own I have Duty very pow ul 10-me; 7 
And tho” I'd hazard all to raiſe my Name, e 
Yet he's ſo tender, and ſc good a Father. 
I could not do a thing to croſs his Will, 
Pol. Caſtalio, I have Doubts within my Hears 5 
Which you, and only you can ſatisfy: a 
Will you be free and candid to your Frinnd N.. 
Caf. Have Ia Thought my Pohiare ould not know 
What can this mean? 5 


0 


Pol. Nay, I'll conjure you too, 32 a 
By all the ſtricteſt Bonds of faith Friendſkip, ta { 
To ſhew your Heart as naked in this Point, 4 = 
As oh. _ purge you of _ Sins to Hevn. Un 
Will. ;A 

Pol.” And ſhould I ale to touchi it nearly, ber h * > 
With all the Suff rance of a tender Friend. 1 > 0 
he Arti As calmly as the wounded Patient bean 5 


ren eee nee 85 he 


woo Oryx bs 


Coft. Is Love a Fault? 


| I lov'd her firft, and cannot quit the C aim 


7 But will preſerve the e of my! Paſſion, 
80 Pol. You will? 1 
2 Caſt, I will. WEE | 

5 Pol. No more; I've done. | 


Caſt. Why not? . 
Pol. I told you I had done; 
But you, Caftalin, would diſpute it. 
Caſt. No; . 
Not with my Pohdore; though I moſt own 
My Nature obſtinate and void of Suff rance. 


| Attended on his Throne by all his Guards 
Of furious Wiſhes, F ears, and nice Suſpicions. 
I could not bear a Rival in my Friendſhip, 7% 
J am ſo much in Love, and fond of thee. 
Pol. Yet you will break this F riendſhip ! ' 
Caſt. Not for Crowns. 


4 Pol. But for a Toy you would,'a Woman 's Toy. 
—_— Unjuſt Caftalio'! 

1 Caft. Pr'ythee, where's my Fault? 

I: - Pol. You love Monimia. 

TY Caf. 1. 

py Pol. And you would Kill me, 

15 If I'm your Rival. 


Caft. No, ſure we're ſuch Friends, 

So much one Man, that our Affections too 

Muſt be united, and the 1 as we are. 
B . 


* 


T wixt Friends and Brothers, as we two ue. 8 t 


oP Pol. In one of us it may es 5 . 5 7 7 | 845 a 
= What if I love her? Z 
75 Caft. Then I muſt inform you . 


Love reigns a very Tyrant in my Heart, . 


* is 
Pol. That's kindly ſaid. You know our e 


0 The fair Monimia; Is your Heart at Peace? aol 
8 | Ts it ſo guarded, that you could not love To: ; bh 

bs Cat. Suppoſe I ſhould? | 8 

Yo Pol. e ou ſhould not, Brother. = J 
"5 Caft. You'd ſay; I muſt not. SEES 

is Pol. That would ſound too roughly 4 
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Bk: 255 rere . 
Wis rs as es, . = „ 9 | 
Whoſe Chance it prove; bot lers 5 not 


No! were ſhe 1 1 Defires could with, a Hir 
With Wealth beyond what - e * 


And take a Wife to moitify withal. 1 


To propagate his Family and Name: 


Who may beſtow't again on ſome: ae Man, 


* doat upon Noni mia. HSE py 13 5 
ve Her | „„ A 4 5 1 5 N 
. * x 6.-- 
* 


Pal. Bo 


of us cannot. 
Caſt. No Matter x 


qu u ‚ 1 fort 
Pol. You. 2 not wed Monimia, would you. 7 * 
Caft. Wed he 


As would the vaineſt of her. Sex be. oe 


She ſhould not cheat me of my Freed my. 
When I am old. and. weary of thi Wor d. 
I may grow deſperate, , 


af ef Af fl. 7.9 ay, Yom 


Pol. Is it an elder Brother's Duty 10 „ * | 
You would not have yours die and buried with” you | Fel 
Caft. Mere Vanity and filly .Dotage all: . 
No, let me live at large, and when 8 3 1 
Pol. Who ſhall p6ifeſs the Eſtate PR leave 5 93 
Caft. My Friend, 3 83 Af 
If he firvives me; Tf not, my "Kin ws 
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Whoſe Honeſty and ANY one. 5 
Page. Tis kindly offer d. 3 
Cp. By yon Flea n, IT love 
My Polydor deyore all worldly Joys,, | 5 
And would not © his Quiet, to be bleſt 

With greater Happineſs than Man e'er taſted. 
Pol. And by that Heay'n eternally I ſwear, 
To keep the kind Caftalio in my 3 
Whoſe ſhall Monimia be? 
Cat. No matter whoſe. _ a 
Pol. Were you not with her oivadty laſt Night? 
Cast. I was, and ſhould have met her here. Mas 
But th* Opportunity ſhall now be'thine ; 7 
Myſelf will bring thee to the Scene of Love: + 
But have a Care, by Friendſhip I conjure en » 
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That no falle ſe Play be offe rd to thy breche. 3 


But wrong not n 


Why was not 1 laid in my. peaceful Grave = 1 21 


Fe 6178 Fr 2 


Uſe all thy Pow'rs to make e on he, 


Pol. Heav'd blaſt me if f do. 8 of 

Cagi. If't prove thy Fortune, Pork . to ele 
(For thou haſt all the Arts of ſoft Perſuakon!) 3 
Truſt me, and let me know thy Love': 5 e 9 
That I may ever after ſtifle mine. 


Pol. Though ſhe. be dearer to my ; Soul 


| To weary. an 58 or to Mi ers. Go d. Bins 
To great Men Pow'r, or wealthy Cities ride, ; 
| Rather, thati. wrong Cafta/io, I'd forget her. 
| For if ye Pow'fs have. Happineſs i . 
When ye wou d ſhow'r down Joys on Po NOS 


a 


In one great Blefling all your Bounty ſen 


Thier may hever loſe ſo dear a Friend. 


2c." 4-008 Calt, Pol. Mon — 


_ 
Mane Bo won return'd from antihg? a 15 fair by 


Seems as ff ſent to invite the World abroa ads 0 55 


Paſs'd fot Cal and Fig r, this wy ay 


Page. Madam, jy now. 7 , OE Ho THER. 
Wo. Sure ni 'It te's 1 upon me EE on 


Diftruſt and Heavinefs fit round my en, „ 
And Apprehenfion ſhocks" my tim rous . * 


With my poor Parents ? and at Reſt as they ar ND ES > 
Inſtead of that, I'm wand ting into Cares. 5 2: PA 
Caftalio. 0 Caftalio: thou haſt caught Hh wy $7 - 8 
My fooliſh Heart; and Ike a tender CHIId. 
That truſts his Play- thing to another Hand, . wor PE 
I fear it's. Harm, and fain would have. it ba 4. 


Come near, Cordelio. I muſt chide you, Sir. 


Page. Why, Madam, have I'done you any | Wrong 2 

Mon. I never ſee you, now ; you have dren kinder ; 3 
Sat by my Bed, and ſung me wks retty Son FE 
Perhaps I've been ungrateful. Here's No for $84” 
Will you obe me ? 1 I ſee you oftener ? 


Page. fi 


16 | The O R P H A N. I "> . 
Page. Madam, I'd ſerve you with my Soul; 
But in the Morning when you call me to you, 
As by your Bed I ftand and tell you won tl 88 $7 | 
I am aſham'd to ſee your ſwelling Breaſts, . | 
It makes me bluſh they are ſo very white: 155 3 
Mon. Oh Men for Flatt'ry and Deceit renows'd! 1 1 
Thus when y' are young ye learn it all like him, I 5 
Till as your Vears encreaſe, that ſtrengthens too, 
T'undo poor Maids, and make our Ruin eaſy. © _. 
Tell me, Cordelio, for thou oft haſt heard > ha vet 
Their friendly Converſe, and their Boſom Sete 
Sometimes, at leaſt, have they not talk'd of me? 
Page. Oh Madam! very wickedly they have alk f 
But I'm afraid to name it; for, they ſay, _ 3 "I 
Boys muſt be whipt that tell their Maſter” s Secrets, 8 
Mon. Fear not, Cordelio ! it ſhall ne'er be known; 7 
For. Tl preſerve the Secret as if 'twere mine. 
Polydore cannot be ſo kind as I. 
111 furniſh thee for all thy de Sports 
With pretty Toys, and thou ſhalt be my Page. 
Page. And truly, Madam, I had rather be ſo. 


Methinks you love me better than my Lord; wet. 
For he was never half ſo kind as you armee. 
What muſt I do? . 


Mon. Inform me how thou haſt beard „„ 
Caſtalio and his Brother, uſe my Namm. 
Page. With all the- Tenderneſs of Love: 
You were the Subject of their laſt Diſcourſe. 
At firſt I thought it would have fatal prov'd ; 
But as the one grew hot the other cool'd, _ 
And yielded to the Frailty of his Friend 
At laſt, after much ſtruggling, twas ll — bs 
Mon. What, good Cordelio 2 | 
Page. Not to quarrel for you. 
Mon. I would not have 'em, by my deareſt Hopes | 
I would not be the Argument of Strife. 
But ſurely my Caſtalio won't forſake me, 
And make a Mock'ry of my "Ny Love. 
Went they together g 
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Page. Yes, to ſeek you, Madam * 
Cafalio promis'd Polydore to bring h * 1 


And fairly try the . $0 +8 
Mon. and then grown ſo cheap, juſt ta bemads. 

A common Stake, a Prize for Love and Jeſt?» : : 
as not Caſtalio very Ioth to yield it; 5 bf: | 

Dr was it. Po{ydore's unruly Paſſionsnsgsngng 


— 
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Page. Fhe Fault was Pohaere's. 


, The Pleaſure, not the Pangs of his Deſire. 


And Marriage is a mortifying Thing. tr 
Mon. Then I am ruin d, if. Caffalio's falſe. 


Where is there Faith and Honour to be found * 8 
e Gods that guard the Innocent, and guide LF, 


yy was I made with all my Sex's Soſtneſs, 

Wc: want the Cunning to conceal its Follies == 15 

l cc Caſalio, tax him with his Falſhoods,  - 
a true Woman, rail, proteſt my Wrongs, 


x Enter Caſtalio and Polydore. | Hi 1 
ol comes, the Conqueror comes! lie till my Heart, 
And learn to bear thy Injuries. with Scorn. D 


Caft. Madam, my Brother begs he may have Leavs 
o tell you ſomething that concerns you nearly; 
leave you, as becomes me, and withdraw. OE 
* Men. My Lord Caſtalio“ EI 99 
| Caft. Madam! * — NE IR 
| 3 you purpos d 
To abuſe me palpably,? What means this Uſage 

hy am I left wh Pobidere alone? 2 
Caſt. He beſt can tell you. Buſineſs of Importance 
-alls me away; I muſt attend my Father, 
Mor. Will you then leave me tru? FEY 


Where he alone might meet you, 1 . RARE. 2 


hat heighten'd the Debate? on : 21 15 
ahgalio play d with Love, and ſmiling. hens od of” 
e ſaid, no Woman's Smiles ſhould buy his — ; | 


e Weak, protect, and take me to your: — 2 
h but I love him! There's the Rock will — 


"= eſolve to hate him, and yet love him ns 2 VEE; 


4 = | aft. 
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Therefore he courted her, and her alone; 


e * 
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Cat. But for a Moment. 
Mon. It has been ſes the Time ha 1 

When Buſineſs might have ſtay d, and I been heard. | 
Cafe. I could for ever hear thee; but this Time T3 


Matters of ſuch odd Circumſtances preſs me, 1 

That I muſt go — 5 [Exit 
Mon. Then go, and if't be poſbble, for ever. 

Well, my Lord Polydore, I gueſs your Buſineſs, 

And read th' ill-natur'd Purpoſe in your Eyes.” 
Pol. If to deſire you more than Miſer's Wealth, | 

To dying Men an Hour of added Life; 

If ſofteſt Wiſhes, and a Heart more true, 

Than ever ſuffer'd yet for Love diſdain'd, 

Speak an ill Nature, you accuſe/me juſtly... | 
Mon. Talk not of Love, my Lord, I muſt not bear it 

Pol. Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be ſilent! 

Deſire firſt taught us Words: Man, when created, "5 

At firſt alone long wandered up and down, _Y 

Forlorn and filent as his Vaſſal Beafts ; 

But when a Heav'n-born Maid, like you, appear'd, 

Strange Pleaſures filPd his Eyes, and fir'd his Hearty! 

Unloos'd his Tongue, and his firſt Talk was Love. 
Mon. The firſt created Pair, indeed, were bleſt. 

They were the only Objects of each other, | 


But in this peopled World of Beauty, where 
There's roving Room, where you may court and ruin 
A thouſand more, why need you talk to me? 
Pol. Oh! I could talk to thee for ever: "Thus 
Eternally admiring, fix and gaze 
On thote dear Eyes; for every Glance they ſend _ 
Darts through my Soul, and almoſt gives Enjoyment. 
Mon. How can you labour thus for my Undoing? 
I muſt confeſs, indeed, Fowe you more 
Than ever I can hope or think to pay. 
There always was a Friendſhip *twixt our Families; 15 
And therefore when my tender Parents dy d, 
Whoſe ruin'd Fortunes too expir'd with them, _- 
Your Father's Pity and his Bounty took me, 
5 A poor and he] — Orphan, to his Cure: | 
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" he Or 
Pol. "Twas Heav'n ordain d it ſo, to make me ha 
Hence with this peeviſh Virtue, tis a Cheat. 
And thoſe who taught it firſt were Hypocrites 
Come, theſe ſoft tender Limbs were made for yielding. 

Hon. Here on my Knees by Heav'n's bleſt Pow' 


If you preſiſt, I 


ne' er henceforth will fee you. 


But rather wander thro' the World a Beggar, 


And live on ſordid Scra 


s at proud Men's Doors 


oft, P11 Rill inherit 


For though to Fortune | 
My Mother's Virtues, and my Father's 
Peol. Intolerable Vanity ! your Sex 


* 


4's 
8 
* 


are always falſe, 
s are not more 
Fantaſtick than your Appetites; you think 
inion you have none. 
morrow not ſo free; 


Was never in the right; 
Or ſilly; ev'n your Dre 


Of nothing twice; 
To- day y' are nice, 1 | 
Now ſmile, then frown ; now ſorrowful, then glad; 
Now pleas'd, now not; and all you know not why! 


Virtue you affect, Inconſtancy's your Practice; 


And when your looſe Deſires once get Dominion, 


No hungry Churl feeds coarſer at a Feaſt ; 


8 Ev'ry rank Fool goes down— 
Man. Indeed, my Lord, 3 


Sex's Follies; I have em all, 
And to avoid its Fault, muſt fly from you. 


I own my 


Therefore believe me, could you raiſe m 
As moſt fantaſtick Woman's Wiſh could 5 


ls. 


And lay all Nature's Riches at my Feet; 


I'd rather run a Savage in the Woods, EE 
Amongſt brute Beaſts, grow wrinkled and deform'd, 
As Wildneſs and moſt rude Negle& could make me, 
So I might ſtill enjoy my Honour fafe 


From the deſtroying Wiles of faithleſs Men. 


Pol. Who'd be that ſordid fooliſh thing call'd 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleaſure, 


Which Beaſts enjoy ſo very much above him ? 
The luſty Bull ranges through all the Field, 


And from the Herd ſingling his Female out, 9 
=» _ Enjoys TW 
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Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. 
It ſhall be ſo; 
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m ora 


*PH yet poſſeſs my. Love, A 


Wait on, and watch her looſe un 
Then when her” roving Thoughts have deen 


T'll ruſh upon her in à Storm of Loye, N 
Beat dow her Guard of Honour all before hs; 2 H&E 
Surfeit on Joys, till even 

Then by long Abſence 
And _ 


J 


5 5% 81 gh 

road.. 
I brqught in wanton Withes to her Heart. 
Ich“ very Minute when her Virtue nods,. ee e 
efire grows fick; 5 bie * 


fperty r r 
ite forge the Pleaſure. 200 de Pain: 00.5 Xl 
. Pol, and ds ; 
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| Aal. Th .day has been a Day. of glorious Sport. 


[Beſt to obſerve which Way he'd lead the. Chace, . : tz 


To be ſeen daily in as many Forms 
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ff 


When you, Caſtalis, and your Brother 1 me, 


WF rorth from the Thickets ruſh'd another Boar, . 
o large, he ſeem'd the Tyrant of the Woods, 


With all his dreadful Briſtles rais'd up high, 
[They ſeem'd a Grove of Spears upon his Back; af 
Foaming he came at me where I was poſtedſ. 


Whetting his huge long Tuſks, and gaping. wide, 


is if he already had me for his Preß; we 
'Till brandiſhing my well-pois'd Javelin high, 8 


With this bold executing Arm, I ſtruck 

The ugly brindled Monſter to the Heart. 

 Caft. The Actions of your W 33 
Hcaft. No Flattery, ere ee 'tlive we bs 


It is a little ſneaking Art, which Knaves ; ©. + 
Uſe to cajole and ſoften Fools withal. 5502 
If thou haſt Flattery in thy Nature, out wien, A 
Or ſend it to a Court, for there twill thrive. „ 
Pol. Why there? Tt 


Acaft. Tis next to Money, current chere; 


As there are Sorts of Vanities, and Men; 3 8 14 


The ſuperſtitious Stateſman has his Sneer 


To ſmooth a poor Man off with; that can't bribe kim; 


The grave dull Fellow of ſmall Buſineſs ſooths  . + 


The Humouriſt, and will needs admire his Wit: 
Who without Spleen could ſee a hot d Arbeit 1 
dane a * Doctor for e 3 3:0 8. 
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i 8 n a 
_ | 886 Or xprive Connie meet a 2 young Lond, | 
Sn c 13 
Where the deſerving ought to riſe, and Fools = 
Make Show. Whyrſhould Iyex 3 1 Þ 
To ſee a gaudy Coxcomb ſhine, wh i = 
Have ſeen enough to ſooth him in his Follies, - 
And ride him to Advantage. as I pleaſe ? 
Wil Labs n A ane ee 
„ But no wiſe Man that 3 ſhould — ite 
Will S räek his geuerous * 
To pracdiſe all the baſe Formalitjies 
And Forms of Bufitieſs, foree a grave 
When he's à very Libertige üg.“ Hen 
Seem not to -knowithis or that 5 15 
When pfivately pe perhaps 7 they meet-togethe The — 
And la e ſome prayg Hello ws R 1:71 i 
Such 915 = — by ay dais 1 „% 2 8 91 Hal 1 - 
1 Caf. 66 1 Lordihip £255 Wood Wen teens —— 
Li pes S0 great, tha you Wit 8 complain: 1 = 
i. Bax ſuffer a, . younger Minde ner Net — 
 : e's: Deca peut We Ded fete, 3 9 
| e a Conn Miene, Find tb all ere 05 oh = 


3 4 in Bore grout, and 3 POE 1 
Doeſire to ds things Worthy your Amte. = ug 
oo co > the Camp, Preferment's noble Mat, 
HH Where Haaf ont to have the fälreft Stag youll 
11/8 Corruption, Envy ſeontetft, ard Paftion, 293.8 T6 : 
Almoſt in every Band: How many Men _ 5 
Have ſpent e Beet in their dear 0 e 3 
Vet now pine under Want; T ſlaxess 
a Would cut their Throws, whom? new the 
6538 £5607 48 13s A 

Like deadly Lockfcns the Honey ey up 
Which thoſe induſtrious Bees o wach era be 
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Methinks I 
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Not loi ter out my yn f 
No farther than one moe gives. me. * 

Acaft. Buſy your Minds then, Bud: ET 
Learn how td value Merit th Ps 7 
| And ſcorn. eee Knave CINE, 77 

"Enter: : ' Monimia @ A aid : 2 

er * 15 my 1 Te ee e 

- Acaſt. yan 4h on my £< OY My * 

My little Che what ban on amt” 

Ser. I bring you, Sir, moſt glad and dr APE 

The young Chamenty whom TY How ae 
Is juſt arriv d and. entria \ "nals Ha : 
Hcaft . By my 'Soul, 2 

And all my Haney bes mo * „ 
Let me receive e him e his Father's n 

1 Enter Chamont... 5 ties 8 ji 
3 Sou Reli& of the bell low'd. Man * 
Welcome from all the Turmoils; And the: Ws; ; 


Of certain Danger, and uncęrtain F erte, | 1 

Welcome, as happy Tidings after. Fears.. -. 8 4 
Cham. Words would but wre phe at * 1 

Should T begin to ſpeak, my Souls . Hou. ow” 


| That I ſhould talk of norhing elſe al Day. 2 
Mon. My Brother! F ' 
Cham. Gh my Siſter |. let me. held thee „ | 
Long in my Arms. I've not beheld thy Face | 
Theſe many Days; by Night T've. ofien ſeep thee. — 
In gentle Dreams, and ſatisfy'd my: Soul 2 
With fancy'd Joys, till Morning 6 FACES. awak'd me 3 N 
Another Siſter ! ſure it muſt be LONG a nl 
Though I remember well, - bad Da es. 


But I feel ſomething in my Heart that] N * A Y 

And tells me ſhe has Claim and Intereſt there.  - 
Aal. * 4 on ve not only . 
ourt- 
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24 The O orden 


Coats; I ſee, has been your Practice too, 


And may not prove unweſcome to my . 
Cham. Is ſhe your Daughter? then my Heart al Foy | 


And I'm at leaſt her Brother by Adoption: 
For you have made your ſelf to me a Father, 


And by that Patent I have Leave to love he. 


Ser. Monimia, thou haſt told me Men are falſ I 
Will flatter, feign, and make an Art of Love: ut 
Is Chamont ſo? No, ſure, he's more than Man, 
Something that's near Divine, and Truth dwells i in him. 

Acaſt. Thus happy, who would envy pompous 8 
The Luxury of Courts, or Wealth of Cities ? - © 
Let there by Joy through all the 4 5p this Dirt 4 
In every Room let Plenty flow at 1 | 
It is the Birth-Day of 1 red Royal M 
Vou have not viſited the Court, N 
Since your Return 

Chim, I have no Buſineſs there; 

J have not flaviſh Temperance n 8 
T” attend a Fav'rite's Heels, and watch his Smiles, 


Bear an ill Office done me to my Face, 8 
And thank the Lord that wrong'd me for his Favour. = 


Acaß. This you could do, Lene Sen. 
Caf. I'd ſerve my Prince. | 
Acaft. Who' d ſerve him 
Caf. I would, my Lord. 
Pol. And I; boch would. 
Acaſt. Away. Bo 
He needs not any Servants ſuch as you. - 
Serve him! he merits more than Man can do ! 85 5 
He is ſo good, Praiſe cannot ſpeak his Worth: 
So merciful, ſure he nel er ſlept in Wrath; 
So juſt, that were he but a private Man, 


He could not do a Wrong. How would you ſerve him? 


Ca. Td ſerve him with my Fortune here at E 


And ſerve him with my Perſon in his Wars, 2 
Watch for him, fight for him, bleed for him. of i 


Pol. Die for him, 
As ev 17 true born loyal Subjea ought. | 
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Acql. Let me embrace you both. Now by the Souls, 
of my brave Anceſtors Pm truly happy. vs 12S 
For this be ever bleſt my Marriage-Day, | 4g : 
| Bleſt be your Mother's Memory that bore 1 „„ 
And doubly bleſt be that auſpicious Hour. 


That gave ye Birth. Yes, my aſpiring Boys, l 
Ye ail have Bufineſs, when your Maſter wants you; ( 


15 You cannot ſerve a nobler: I have ſerv'd him ö 
In this old Body yet the Marks remain 2 9 

Of * Wounds. Tre with this Tongue pr lain'd : 

wr His Right, even in the Face of rank Rebellion ; 1 
* And 9 a foul-mouth'd Traitor once prophan d = 
1th His ſacred Name, with my good Sabre drawn, | 5 —_— 
9 Even at the Head of all his giddy Rout, 1 i 


I ruſh'd, and clove the Rebel to the * 5 _ $ ex 44 


| Enter Servant, © 
Serv. My Lord, th'e expected Gueſts are ug ITS : 
Acaſt. Go you, and gire em Welcome and Reception. 
Cham. My Lord, I ſtand in need of your Afliftance 
In ſomething that concerns my Peace and Honour. 


FFCC0öõôã0“ f OO ITS 


= Acaſt. Spoke like the Son of that brave Man I lov'd: . 
o freely, friendly we convers's tant, + * 


Whate'er it be, with Confidence impart rk 
Thou ſhalt command my Fortune and m 
_ Cham. | dare not doubt your ers nor hour. 
ä ultite. 
Your 8 ſhewn to what I hold moſt dear, 
My Orphan Siſter, muſt not be forgotten? 
Acafl. Pr'ytheè no more of that; it grates ay News 
Cham. When our dear Parents dy d, they dy oe, 
One Fate ſurpriz'd 'em, and one Grave receiv dem; 
My Father in his dying Breath bequeathd 
Her to my Love: My Mother, as ſhe lay _ 
Languiſhing by him, calPd me to her Side, 
| Took me in her fainting arms, wept and embrac'd me 1 


* 
PR | 9 
24 


77% ⁵VTVTVTVVTTT AT INE 97: To 


03-33.» 


f ß . CN OPIN 


Then preſs'd me cloſe, and as ſhe obſerv'd my Tears, 
Kiſs'd them away: Said ſhe, Chamont, my Son, 

By this, and all the Love 1 ever ſhew'd Wees, 7 
Be careful of * watch her N eee, _ 


26 7 Be 0 RP HAN. 

1 Let not her Wants betray her. to Diſhonour : 1 
Perhaps kind Heav'n may raiſe ſome Friend. The, 
Kiſt me again; fo bleſt us, and expir'd. 

- Pardon my Grief. 2 
Acaft. kt ſpeaks an honeſt Nature. N 
Cham. The Friend Heav*n rais'd was you, you cook 

An infant to the deſart world expos'd, 
And prov'd another Parent. 
Hcaft. Pre not wrong'd her. 
Cham. Far be it from my Fears. 5 
Acaſt. Then why this Argument? N 
Cham. My Lord, my Nature's jealous and youll 
Acaſt . Go dn. , 
Cham. Great Spirits bear Misfortunes hardly: 
Good Offices claim Gratitude; and Pride, | 
Where Pow'r is wanting, will uſurp a e, 
And make us (rather than be ted behind-hand) * 
Pay Over-price. 
cafe. I cannot gueſs your drift ; 
Diftruſt you me? 
\ Chem, No, but I fear her Weakneſs 
make her pay her Debt at any Rate; 5 
And. to deal freely with your Lordſhip' $ Gaodnell,** : 
Tee heard a 3 45 lately much diſturbs me. 
Acaſt. Bn” charge her; and if th! Offence te 
oun | 
Within my Reach, tho? it ſhould touch my Nature 
In my own Off- ſpring, by the dear Remembrance _ - 
Of thy brave Father whom my Heart rejoic'd in, 
T'd proſecute it with ſevereſt Vengeance. [Ext 
Cham. I thank you from my Soul, 2 
Mon. Alas, my Brother! 
What have I done? and why do you abuſe me? 
My Heart quakes in me; in your ſettled Face, 
* clouded Brow, methinks I fee "7 Fate : 
You will not kill me! _ 
Cham. Prythee, why doſt talk o? 
Mon. Look kindly on me then. I cannot ber 
Severity; it daunts and does amaze me: 


My Heart's fo tender, ſhould you char 18 . 5 
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I ſhoald but weep, and anſwer you with Sobbing, 
But uſe me gently like a loving Brother 
And ſearch through all the Secrets of my Soul. 
Can. Fear nothing, I will ſhew ber? ach | 
A tender, honeſt, and a loving Brother. © | : 
= You've not forgot our Father ? | 1 1 
Mon. I ſhall never. "Fi; | 1 
Cham. Then you'll DIRE OE} too, he was a Man ST 
That liv'd u up to the Standard of his Honour, | 
t 


And priz'd that Jewel more than Mines of Wealth: 
He'd not have done a ſhameful Thing but once, 
Lit. Tho' ke 52 in Darkneſs from the World, and Wales, 
He coul 


not have forgiv'n it to himſelf. V 
This was the only. Portion that he left us: | 
And I more glory in't, than if poſſeſt | 
Of all that ever Fortune threw on Fools. 
Twas a large Truſt, and mult be Dn, nicelys, ti 
SE Novih, by any Chance, Monimia,. | 
vou have foil'd this Gem, and taken from i its Value, 
How will you account with me? 

Mon. I challenge Envy, 
Malice, and all the Practices of Hell, 
Ta cenſure all the Addons of my — Ih 
Unhappy Life, and taint me if they can! 

Cham. I'll tell thee then; Three Ni ights. 220, as 1 
Lay muſin 1. my Bed, all Darkneſs on. . 
A ſudden ſtruck to my Heart, cold Sweat 
Dew'd all my Face, and trembling ſeiz d my Limbs 3 = 
My Bed ſhook under me, the Curtains ſtarted, 
And to my tortur d Fancy there appeard et 
The Form of Thee, thus beautedus as thou art; 
Thy Garments flowing looſe, and in each Hand 1 
A wanton Lover, which by Turns careſs d thes . = 
With all the Freedom of Ubonnded Pleaſure : - 2 
I fnatch'd my Sword, a in the very Moment 
Darted at the Phantom, ſtraight it left me: 
Then roſe and call'd for Li 3 when, O dire Omen! 
I found my 1 had the Arras pierc'd, | 
Juſt where that famous Tale was interwoven, | 
How the unhappy Theban flew his Father. 3 
Ca _ . * - 


"nts T Ox BAN. 
1 Mon, And for this Cauſe my Virtue is ſpeak 
118 Becauſe in Dreams your Fancy hath been ridden, - 

I muſt be tortur'd waking ! | 12 7 


Cham ve a care; | ic 
Labou be juſtified too faſt: | 
Hear 2, and *. let Juſtice hold the "EY 


What follow'd wamghe Riddle that confounds me: 
Through a cloſe e, as purſued. my Journey, 
131208 Arid meditating on the laſt Night's Vihon, 5 
„ I ſpy d a wrinkled Hag, with Age grown double, 5 
Picking dry Sticks, and mumbling to berſeltf; 
HNer Eyes with ſcalding Rheum were gall'd and red; 
Cold Palſy ſhook her Head, her Hands ſeem'd iter, 
And on her crooked Shoulders had ſhe _ | 


The tatter'd Remnant of an old ftript Hanging, 
Which ſerv'd to keep her Carcaſs from the Cold: 
1 So there was nothing of a Piece about her : | 
_ Her lower Weeds were all o'er coarſely patch'd 
Wt With dif rent colour'd Rags, black, red, white, yellow, 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak Variety of Wretchedneſs : * _— 
J aſk'd of her my way, which ſhe inform'd me: 
Then crav'd my Charity, and bid me haſten Wy” 27 : 
To ſave a Siſter. At that Word I ſtarted! _ — 
Mon. The common Cheat of Beggars every Wap 705 
lh They flock about our Doors, pretend to Gifts . | 
1 Of Prophecy, and telling Fooſs their Fortunes. TO <> 
| Cham. Oh! but ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, Meng, : 
As in it bore great Circumflance of Truth; © 
400 Caſtalio and Po/ydore, my Sifter. * : 
Ont | Mon. Hah! | | © 
| Cham. What alter d! does your Cottage fail you 55 
$ Now by my Father's Soul the Witch was honeſt ; 
| Anſwer me, if thou haſt not loft to them ns fy”. 
Thy Honour at a ſordid Game? „ 4 
0 Mon. I will, | OR 
ml I muft, fo hardly my Misfortune loads me, 1 
I That both have offer'd me their Loves, moſt trum. 
r 5 And tis as true too, they have both ndows 
in thee. f 
Mon. Though they both with earneſt Vows, 
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. | The Ore” 1 8 
Have preſt my Heart, if Cer in horn. 2 


To any but Caftalio——— | 
Cham. But Caftalio? © ; | 
Mon. Still will you croſs the Lins of my Dise. 

2 I confeſs that he has won my Soul © 

en'rous Love, and honourable Vows: 

Wisch he this Day appointed to compleat, ' 

And make himſelf by holy Marriage mine. 

= Cham. Art thou then ſpotleſs ? haſt thou ill \profery's 
Thy virtue white, without a Blot untainted? 

Mon. W unchaſte, may Heav'n roje wy 
ers 

Or more, 2 make me wretched, may y. know it! 
Cham, Oh then, Moni mia, art thou to me 

Than all the Comforts ever yet bleſt Man. 

But let not Marriage bait thee to thy ruin. 

Truſt not a Man; we are by Nature falſe, 

Diſſembling, ſubtle, cruel, and unconſtant: 

When a Man talks of Love, with Caution caſt hind, 

But if he ſwears, he'll certainly deceive thee. 

] charge thee let no-more Ca/a/io ſooth thee : 

Avoid it as thou wouldſt pre * Peace 

Of a poor Brother, to whoſe Soul — 

Mon. Iwill. , 
Can, cold, when next you mort, as Sen 
nes 

When Merit begs: then Malt thou ſee how Dos 1 

His Heart will cool, and all his pains grow eafy. © 12 
Mon. Yes, I will try him; torture him ſe | 

For, Oh Ca/talio! thou too much haſt wrong dm,, 

In leaving me to Polydore's Ml Ula 

He comes; and now for once, 3 ſtand neuter, 

Whilſt a hard Part's perform*d! for I muſt tempt, 

Wound his ſoft Nature, though my own Heart akes rl 


f Woo] 
| - Enter Caſtalio. 
1 Lol Morin Monimia {—She's | 
nd ſeem” Cs wah $4,239 
I am a Fool, and ihe has found my Weakneſs» | nts 
She uſes me already like a Slave 
0 3 
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80 | The ORY R aA „ 
Faſt hound in Chains, to be chaſtis'd at wil. 


Twas not well done to triſie with my Brother At 
I might have truſted him with all the Secret M. 
Open'd my ſilly Heart, ewn it bare... | 
But then he loves her too; but not like me. ot | Pri 
I am a doating honeſt Slave, 3 ' | 
For Bondage, - Marriage-bonds, which I have from” Fi 
To wear: It is the only Thing I cer »þ” Li 
Hid*froni his Knowledge: and he'll ſure forgive. 5 5 Ar 
The firſt Tranſgreſſion of a wretched Fring 
Betray” d to Love, and all its little F „„ - 
5 
Enter Polydore, ad Page at the oe 0 T. 
Pol Here place youre and watch my Aan 
throughly: Or 
If he ſhould chance to meet I make 1 
Juſt Obſervation of each Word and Action; 5 Te 
Paſs not one Circumſtance without Remark : See 
Six, ris 425 Office, do't, and bring me word. (Fes Pl 3 
e 
Euter Monimia. Ar 
Cafe. Menimia, my Angel! *twas not kind 4 
To leave me like a Turtle here alone, 2 
To droop and mourn the Abſence of my Mate. Ar 
When thou art from me every Place is deſart, XI 
And I, methinks, am ſavage and forlorn. le 
Thy Preſence only tis can make me bleſt, W 
Heal my unquiet Mind, and tune my Soul. 7 7 5 Yo 
Men. O the bewitching Tongues of faithleſs Meal w 
Tis thus the falſe Hyæna makes her Moan, N Al 
To draw the pitying Traveller to her Den; 
Your Sex are 7% fuch falſe Diſſemblers all, | 
With Sighs and Plaints y' entice poor Women? 8 Hearts 
And all that pity you are made your Prey, 5 
Cali. What means my Love? Oh, how have I deſervd * = 


This Language from the Sov'reign of my Joy! 
Stop, ſtop thoſe Tears, Monimic, for they fall 
Like baneful Dew from a —_— r — Sky; 

1 feel 'em chill me to the 1 


C. 


And I for ever had Monimia loſt. 


* 
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| Mon, Oh, you are falſe, Caſtalio, moſt forfwvorn. . 
Attempt no further to delude my faith?! 
My Heart is fixt, and you ſhall ſhake't no more. ; 
Caf. Who told you ſo ? what Hell-bred Villain durſt | 
profane the ſacred Buſineſs of my Love? | 
Mon. Your Brother, knowing on what Terms I'm i here, 
Th' unhappy Object of your Father's Charity, * 
Licentioully diſcours'd to me of Love, 
And durſt affront me with his brutal Paſſion. a 
Cafl. Tis I have been to blame, and only I; 
Falſe to my Brother, and unjuſt to the. 
For, Oh! he loves thee too, m_y this day own'd it, 
Taxt me with mine, and claim'd a Right above me. 
Men. And was your Love fo very tame, to ſhrink; 
Or rather than loſe him, abandon me? 
Caft. I. knowing him precipitate and raſh, 
To calm his Heart, and to conceal my Happineſs, 
. Seem'd to comply with his unruly Will! 
Talkt as he talkt, and granted all he aſk'd ; 
Leſt he in Rage might —— our Loves beray'd, 


Mon. Could you then? did you? can you own it too? 
"Twas poorly done, unworthy of yourſelf! . _ '; 
And I can never think you meant me fair. - 
Cafe. Is thi ii ſurely no; till nov / 
[ ever thoughther Dove- like, ſoft, and kind. _ - 
Who truſts his Heart with Woman's ſurely loſt : 
You were made fair on pole to undo. ag f 
While greedily we ſnatch thy allurin 
And ne er diſtruſt the Poiſon that it 1 
Mon. Nu Love ill-plac'd would Ning a * 0 
e ——— 
Caſt. It never wants pretences or End N 
Mon. Man therefore was a Lord-like Creature made, 
y Rough as the Winds, and as inconſtant too: 
A lofty Aſpect given him for Command, 
Baily i ſoftned when he would betray. 
Like conqu'ring Tyrants, you our Breaſts invade, 
Where you are pleas'd to forage for a while; 
But ſoon you find new 1 out, and leave 


—_ The Ox PHA &. 
The ravag'd Province ruinate and waſte, 
If ſo, Ca/ialio, you have ferv'd my Heart, 
I find that Deſolation's ſettled _— + + Ee 25 
And 1 ſhall neer recover Peace a | _ 
Caft. Who can hear this, and is an Hat Mind! 25 
Since you will drive me from you, I muſt go; 
But, Oh Iſanimia ] when th' haſt baniſli'd me, 
No creeping Slave, though tractable and dull, 
As artful Woman for her Ends would chuſe, 
Shall ever dote as I have done: For, Oh! 
No Tongue my Pleaſure nor my Pains can tell, | 
*Tis Heav'n to have thee, and without thee Hell. A 
Mon. Caftalio! ſtay! we muſt not part. I find. 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in agace. 95 
Theſe little Quarrels Love muſt needs forgive, © 
They rouſe up drouſy Thoughts, and w e my Soul. . 
O charm me with the Muſick of thy Tongue; | 
I'm ne'er ſo bleſt as when I hear + Air Vows, ? 
_ liſten to the Language of thy | f 
Where m 17 Koa Fant is ound mef * 
42 — planted by the of Heav'n grow here, 
©1588 And ev'ry e full ff 3 . 
Jo hear thee ht calm a an's Frenzy, 
Till by Attention he Te: xn t his Sorrows; | 
But'to behold thy Eyes, Th amazing Beauties 
Might make him rage again with Love as I do. 
To touch thee*s Heav'n, hut to enjoy thee, Oh! 
Thou Nature's whole Perfection in one Piece; 
Sure framing thee Heav'n took unuſual Care, | 
As its own Beauty it defign'd thee fair; NS 
And form'sd thee by the beſt-lov'd Angel Exit.) 


* 
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Aren nme 


Enter Polydore, and; 3 


Pol. E RE they ſo kind? Exprels it to me al 
In Words, twill make me think I faw / it too. . 
Page. At firſt I thought they had been mortal Foes; 


Monimia rag d, Caſtalio grew difturb'd; _ 
Each thought the other wrong d; yet poke ſo 8 
They fcorn'd Submiſſion, though Love all While 
The Rebel play d, and ſcarce could'be. — 
Pol. But 7 4 ſucceeded ? 5 
Page. Oh twas wond'rous pretty! 0 Om FR 4 
For ofa ſudden all the Storm was paſt, „ 
A gentle Calm of Love ſucceeded it: 
Monimia ſigh d and bluſh'd, Caftalio ſwore 75 rx. 0 
As you, my Lord, I well remember, did | 5 25 — 
To my young Siſter in the Orange Grove, | W 
When 1 was firſt prefer d to be your . 8 
Fol. Happy Caftaliol Now 5 my | 
M'ambitious Soul, 5585 languiſhes to . ons 
I'll have her yet; by my bel Ho pes I wat | 
She ſhall be mine in ſpite qf all her er Arts. 533 
But for Ca/talio why was I refug'd ? „ 5 0 
Has he ſupplanted me by ſome foul pages | 
Traduc'd my Honour? Death! he durſt not PT IL 
It myſt be ſo: We parted, and he met her, 
Half to Compliance brought by me; "ſarprizd 
Her ſinking Virtue, till the yielded quite: 
So Poachers baſely pick up tired Game... 
While the fair Hunter 5 cheated of his rere. 


Boy! | : 
4 + 0 $1 5 J 


— 


why My like bark ao. b ee boogt 8 


N F hon — * 


r 


. r 


K 

— ů —— ũ)½—— — 2 ani 

N — a 
- — : TIEN Tl 
— — — 
: © — LAG 4. 
f —— : 4 * 
- ed + 


—_—_ — — 
N . „ 


D 
1 
= — 


* 
y "1 


Womens 


= . — FIST De 22 „„ eas re, oö „ * 
Py b a — aw. | rt AL 1s 3 _—___ — 
— — k 8 — 8 ww. ve — — ———— 42 —— . — — — 2 —— "+ os — 
— * * : as W@ * ” — SO 1 y ' 
" _ oy * U ae. — - f : l B — 
7 2 — —_— * * — 8 I — — — — . * — . 9 — — 4 — — 
9 5 8 N ; : = p N 
> — — Y 
HTS core watt WH 2 Ay er <A <6 c - * 4 
- j "Os * r & Wa oo * * * 
3 wt. Vs F< EY EO — — * E c 2 \ 
— — 1 — ” "1 
ay oY” 8 þ — bs - 
2 8 . 4s Di. x ne het b 
< 72 4 1 - 


ORs OO 1 OA CA Mg © i AAA 
"*. # 7 r a Ci 
en , ; 
. — 2 
e 1 tt 
4 1 8 —— 


8 way _— 
4 —— wy 
j—g—— — — 2 


" g wenn . 
* - * — 
— E — 
— — 7 


HFis 55. peech forſook Life itf, Pans, af, 


For ſhe grows weary near her Journey's "End. 


Your Brother ; where's Caftalio ? DES < 
© Serv, Lord, * 1 
1 ve Ga d. as you commanded, all the Houſes | 


4 hope they'll pardon an urthappy Fault - 


Bleſs it with tong, uninterrupted days ! 4 


Pol. Go to your Chamber, and prepare your Lute: 
Find out ſome Songs to pleaſe me, that deſcribes. ,, 
Betraying Smiles, feign'd Tears, Inconſtancies, 
Their painted Outfides, and corrupted Minds ; 

The Sum of all their Follies, and their Falſhoods, 


E nter Servant. olat 
Serv. Oh the yh 't Tydin Tong ue e'er t 
Pol. The Matter 50 , A | 
Serv, Oh! your F ather, m my Maſter, 3 
As with his Gueſts he ſat in Mirth rais'd high, 5 
And chas'd the Goblet round the j oa vial Board, 
A ſudden Trembling ſeiz d on all bs wk 3 
His Eyes diſtorted ew, his Viſage , 


And all his I Friends are waiting now about him. 
Euter Acaſto leaning on . of 4 
Acaft. Support me, give me Air; II yet recoven, 
Twas but a Slip decaying Nature made; 


Where are my Sons? Come near, my Tapes, | 2 3 | 


He and Moximia are not to be found. 
Acaft. Not to be found! then where are all my r 
Tis well; 
My unmannerly Infirmity has made. 5 Ai 
Death could not come in a more welcome Hour 3 3 
For Pm prepar'd to meet him, and methinks, 
Would live and die with all my F riends about me. 


Enter Caſtalio. 
c. Angels preſerve my deareſt Father's La 


\ 
: % 5 N. 
By . 


Oh! may he live till Time itſelf decay, 5 
Till good men wiſh him dead, or 4 ofiend TOY Se 
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Men read not Morals now; it was a Cuftum': W 


| The. Orynan. 2 35 
Thank you, Ca alio; ; give me both your Hands, 
A der e Id ont Lad 


Aud bear me up; 22855 W 5 = 
1 appear as great as Hercules himſelf, A 3 1 
N ed by the Pillars he had rais d. Sands F RD 7, | 
Caſt, My Lord, your Chaplain,  _ W 
Acaſt. Let the good Man enter. - 
Chap. 1 guard your Lordſhip, and rflre ye, LY 
1 

4:aft. J have provided for thee, if 1 4. | —— * 
No Fawning ! *tis a Scandal to thy Office. WES 1 
My Sons, as thus united, ever live; 1 
And for th' Eſtate, you Il find when 1 am dead. | —_ 
I have divided it betwixt you both, E 1 ] 
Equally parted, 'as you ſhar'd my Love; | 1 
Only to ſweet Monimia I've beg den 1 


1 


g | 
Ten thouſand Crowns; a little Torn fo her, ra i! 
To wed her honourably as ſhe's born. 8 = | 4 
Be not leſs Friends becauſe you re Brothers; = 

| 


ww CS CIOS” 
over 


The Man that's ſingular, his Mind's unſound, 9 11 
His Spleen o'erweighs his Brains; but above all, 9s. = 
Avoid the politick, the faftious Fool, 8 15 3 
The buſy, buzzing, talking, harden'd Enave, u | Þ 
The quairit ſmooth Rogue, that fins againſt his Reafon's = 
Calls ſaucy loud Suſpicion, * Zeal, BOY | iN 
And Mutiny the Dictates of his Spirit. 


Be very careful how you make new F. end” wa 


But all are to their Fathers Vices born; 
And in their Mother's Ignotance are bre. 
Let Marriage be the laft mad Thing you wo, 3 

For all the Sins and Follies of the Rn SL | 

If you have Children, never give 1 Wa S 1H 
"Til {ſpoil their Fortune; Fools are all the Faſtion,  - TY 
If you've Religion, keep it to yourſelves; 15 1! 

Atheiſts will elſe make uſe of Toleratio ß. Þ 
And laugh you out on't: never ſhew Religion,, 
Except you mean to paſs for Knaves of C onſcience, | 
And cheat . Fools that think ye HaneR., 
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35 The Onrnan, 


'Heaft. My Heart's Darling. 

Ser. Let my Knees 85 #42 69 

Fix to the Earth. Ne'er let my Eyes have Rett, 

But wake and weep, till Heaw n reſtore my Pacher“ 5 
Acaſt. _— 28 Arms, and thy Lind Pray'rs a. 


For thou'rt a wond'rous Extract of all Goodneſs, * 


Born for my Joy, and no Pais felt when near thee. 
Chamont ! 
| At 
4 My wi Enter Chamont. G 
am. may't prove not an . eue 0 
Many I ſee are waiting 1 m * As 
And 1 um come wo af Viiag w 5 T! 
Acaft. May be ha EE | 
—.— Where? 8 85 . 85 M. 
Acoft. In all thy Withes. | Ne 
Cham. Confirra me ſo, and make this Fair One mi | Ar 
I am unpractis d in the Trade of Courtſhip, 1 
And know not how to deal Love out with Art: . 
Onſets in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe in War, 0 
Fierce, reſolute, and done with all the Force; Lei 
So I would open my whole Heart at once, | Th 
And pour out the Abundance of my Soul. | (x9 
Acaft. What ſays Serina? Canſt thou love a Soldier? To 
One born to Honour, and to Honour bred? Fin 
One that has learnt to treat e en Foes with Kindneſs; ' 
To ＋ good Man's Fame, nor praiſe himſelf ? ( 
Ser. Oh! . for that's ally d to Joy, C 
And Joy muſt be a Stranger to my Heart, | C 
| When you're in danger. May Cbamont's good Fortune " 0b 
"Hi Render him lovely to ſome happier aid!“ To 
f {i Whilſt I at friendly Diſtance ſee him bleſt, dt 0 
„ * 2 Gods, and wonder at his Virtues. | - 
114 a hamont, purlue her, uer and poſleſs- her, 
And, as my Son, a Third ans * And 
ER 1 
ml! t thy Eyes from wandring, Man of Frailty; ; or 
wh! Beware the — Beauty of 2 Wanton, i; . no, 
. Shun their —: Rain like a Vultur Hay 


- Wait C 


The Oar RAUM. 


. Waits on their Conqueſls : Falſhood too's their utinels, 
5 They put falſe Beauty off to all the World : ; 
> Uſe falſe Endearments to the Fools that love wt, 
3 | And when they marry, to their filly Huſbands ; 
They brin falls Vir, broken Fame and Fortune. 

Men. Hear ye that, my Lord? 

Pol. Yes, my fair Monitor, old Men alwa pack thes, - 

Acaft. Chamont, you told ef foe Doiſits that 
Are you yet ſatisfy'd that I'm your Friend ? 

Cham. My Lord, I would ne loſe that Sufi 
For any other Bleſfing I could with for. i 
As to my Fears, already I have loſt em: 
They ne'er ſhall vex me more, or trouble you. 

Acaft. I thank you. Daughter you muſt do ſo too. 
My Friends, tis late ; 5 
Now my Diſorder ſeems all paſt and over, | 
And I —_— to feel new Health. 

Cat. Would you it mi . quite. 

Acaft. Vs, OY wo Beds oh b 


Let me have Match: that 6 tab ts | +1 a 
This melancholy Thought of Death away. _ : 
Good Night! my Friends. Heav'n guard ye all ! Good 
To-morrow early we Il ſalute the Day, LNight! 
| Find out new Pleaſures, and redeem loſt Time 

LE. al bat Chamont ad Chaplain. 

Cham. Hiſt, hill, Sir Gravity, a Word with you. , | 
Clap. With me, Sr: 
Cham. If you're at leiſure, Sir, we'll waſte an Hour: 


Tis yet too ſoon to and twill be Charity 
To lend your Converſation to a n 1 8 13 . - vg, Y 
Chap. = you Te a Soldier :?: ing 2 4 
Cle. I 13 
And had been one myſelf, but 42 St POR 3 
Would make me what you ſee me: Yet Te RT 
For all I wear Black. 


n= And that's a Wonder. 50 
ave you had long Dependance on this amily ä 
Chop. I have'not thought! _ ſo, becauſe my Tes 
Spent 


N 
3 3 


=: The ana 
Spent. pleaſantly, My Lord's not hau ghty 22155 riou 


Nor I grav dy whimdca ; he has good Nature N Inf 
And I have Manners: _ | WW 7 ( 
His Sons too are civil to me, beau SENT, „ ” 
I do not pretend to be wiſer than they we; SES ( 
I meddle with no Man's Buſineſs but my own „ oy 1 [ 
I riſe in a Morning early, ſtudy moderately, W 

_ Eat and. drink chearfully, live ſoberly, _ on 8 

Take my innocent Pleaſures freely; Sai © 1 


So meet with Reſpect, and am not the ie ofthe mily 
Cham. I'm glad you are ſo happy. Sada: 

A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſeful. * 7 5 

Knew you my Fither, the old Clamontꝰ OG 
Chap. I did, and was moſt ſorry when we loſt him: 
Cham. Why ? didſt thou love Him? 8 
Chap. Every Bady lov'd him; beſides, be was: ny 


5 by % 


Maſter's Friend. 1 
| Char. l could embrace thee for Mat very Notion, 1 
Tf thou didſt love my Father, I could think - . 


Thou would'ſt not be an Enemy to . 
Chap. 1 can be no Man's Fo. | . 
CLam. Then pr'ythee tell me, 55 


Think thou the Lord Calla 70 loves my Siller? >: 
N.y, never Hart. Cote. come, 1 know thy Office 


Opens thee all the Secrets of the Family. OE 
Then if thou'rt honeſt, uſe this Freedom kindly. ** 4 
* Chap. Love your Siſter! „„ 
E OT * » 7, A RR 
4.008 | Chap. Sir, I never aſk'd him, . „ 
And wonder you ſhould aſk it mei * 


1 Cham. Nay, but thou'rt a Hypoente $18 there: not one 
i | Of all thy Tribe. that's honeſt in your Schools ? 
he pride of your Superiors make ye Slaves: 

1 Ve all live loathſome, ſneaking, ſervile Lives 
10 Not free enough to practiſe gen rous Truth, - 4 3 
1 Though ye pretend to teach it to the World. 5 
+ | 11 _ Chap. I would deſerve a better Thought of you," 

. Cham, If thou wouldſt have me not contemn thy Office 
And Character. think all thy Brethren Knaves. 

5 Thy Trade a Cheat, and thou its work Noh 


— 


* 
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. 
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1A. | 


Cham. Han wror have a care, 1. i 5 
A Scene of Miſchie i wer o us all | 
But tell me, wrong'd her, ſaidſt thon? Big 
Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong'd her. 1 
Cham. This isa Secret worth aM 
What mall I give thee fort? thou — 
Of ſickly Souls, unfold this Riddle to “ 


N Py 


* And comfort mine — 
. Chap. I would hide nothing from you wi = 


Cham. ye then again thou nt e re 7 


175 o I durſt. 2 1 N 1 n 
Clem. 4 Why ? wbat affrights th ec . 1 
ap. V wed gd 1. ; 
Who are not to be crafted with th 5 = 
Cuban. Why, I am no Poel, wolt” onth'>/ 
Chap. So indeed you ſay. * 12 oe a3 
5 Cham, Pr'ythee, be feriqus then. r 
A Chap 2 You ſee I am io, +465 
7 And hardly ſhall be 1 1 e e e 
5 To truſt you with m 15 18 obs dis of 
5 Cham. Art thou a 2 22 JL 
3 So far concern'd in't ? ne — TD b 
. Curſe on that formal ſteady Villain's Face! 
5 Juſt ſo do all Bawds . nay. Bawds, they T5 2 
py Can pray upon Occaſion. talk o ond wt 
9 Turn up their gogling Eye - balls, rail at ice. 
1 Diſſemble, lye, and preach like aN £ och... 35 wm 
Art thou A Bawyd ? . 2 Ng * 
Chap. Sir, Im not often. us'd e 1 * PETITE 1 
7 Cham. Be juſt then, . ps 6 
2 Chap. So 1 ſhall be to the Tak 585 
. That's laid upon me. 64% . AY 
b Cham. By the reverenc'd. Soul OE OT eee 
ce Of that preas honeſt Man that gaye me. 7 


Tell me but what thou know I concerns my H Fo are: 3 
And if I cer reveal it to thy Wro 5 * 
May this good Sword ne —_ do me ht in Battle * Ke 
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As I was walking in the Grove I met them. 


* 1 
f \ „ 
3 


i) 
J 


May I as er know that bleſſed Peace of Mind,, 
That dwells in good and pious Men, like thee! 
Chap. I ſee your Temper” s mov'd, and Iwill rat you a 


Cham. Wilt N 1 
will; but if it ever "ſcape YOu EEE I 

Cham. It never ſhall. | 1 

Chap. Swear then. e . 5 5 3 


Cham. I do, by all 
That's dear to me; By the R of my Nene, 
And that dread Power! ſerve, it never ſhall. ', © 
Chap. . this good Day when all the Houſe wa 
: = | 
When Mirth Lg kind Rejoicing fill'd each Room, 
Cham. What met them in the Grove 4/ eue 
How, —_— ſtanding, fitting, lying, H > 
Chap. I, by her own Appointment, met — then 
Receiv'd their Marriage Vows, and . their Ha 
Cham, How ! marry'd! | 5 
Chap. Ves, Sir. 
Cham. Then my Soul's at Peace: 
But why would you ſo long delay to give it? 1 
Chap. Not knowing what Reception it may fn 
With old Acaſto; may be I was too cautious Eo: 
To truſt the Secret from me. 75 1 
Cham What's the Cauſe | 1 
J cannot gueſs, tho” tis my Siſter $ Honour. 
] do not like this Marriage, . 
Huddled i' th? dark, and done at too much Ventare; 
'The Buſineſs looks with an unlucky Fa n 
Keep ſtill the Secret; for it ne er ſhall e me, 
Not ev'n to them, the new match d Pair. Farewell. 
Believe wy Truth, and know me for thy TOs (es 


— 


Eater Caſtalio * Monima. | 
Caft. Young Chamont and the Chaplain! ſure IT ' 
No matter what's contriv'd, or who conſulted, |, 


Since my Monimia's mine; tho" this ſad Look, 


Seems no good boding Omen to her Blifaz 
Elſe pr = 5 me N caſt donn ?. 


3 * 0 . 
2 
— 


v OA. 1 


Why that fad Sigh as if thy Heart as breaking * : 
Mon. Caftalio, Pm thinking what we've — 
The Heav'nly Pow'rs were ſure diſpleas'd Todays * 
For at the Ceremony as we ſtood. | 
And as your Hand was kindly join'd with mine, 
As the good Prieſt pronoun d his ſacred Wen, Pere 
Paſſion grew big, and I could not forbear,” . 
Tears drown'd my Eyes; and * E. Gd wy Sou 
What ſhould that mean?; 11 ads 


Caſl. Ob, thou axt tender all 1. e e . 
Gentle and kind as f bse vel Kal 4 
When a ſad. Story has been told, I've ſeen 2 
Thy little Breaſts with ſoft Compaſſion fwell'd, 7 
Shove up and down, and heave like dyiag Birds, 
But now let Fear be baniſh'd, think no more 
Of Danger; for there's Safety in my Arms: & 
Let them receive thee: Heav'n grows nee ; 
Sure ſhe's too good for any mortal Creature 
I could grow wild, and praiſe thee ev'n to Madneſs. 
But wherefore do dally with my-BliG ? ? 

The Night's far ſpent, and Day draws on paces. -- 
To Bed, my Love, and wake till Leome thither. 


Pel. So hot, my Brother? {Polydore.at.che Dar. . 8 


Mon. Twill be impoſflible : - 
You know your Father's Chamber's next 0 mine, 
And the leaſt Noiſe will certainly alarm W 

Caſt. Impoſſible? impoſſible? alas! 
Is't poſſible 1 live one Hour without thee? 


Let me beho!d theſe Eyes 1 they Il tell me — 


Haſt thou no Longing? Art thou ſtill the ſamee 
Cold, icy Virgin No tart alter d quite 
Haſte, haſte to Bed, and let looſe all thy Wiſhes. ; 
Mon. "Tis but ene Night, my Lord; I pray bored. 
Caſt. Try. if th' aſt Power to ſtop a flowing Tides 


Or in a Tem peſt make the Seas be calm; 


And when mr s done, I'll conquer my Pefives: | 3 
No more, my Blefling. What ſhall be the-Si a ? * 


When ſhall 1 come: For to my joys T'll ſteal, Fo 
As it-I ne'er 9 my Freedom for them. 
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42 The — | 1 <4 
Mon Juſt three ſoft Strokes upon the Chatuber- Dotr; 


And at that Signal you ſhall gain Admittance: 
But ſpeak not the leaſt Word; for if you . 
"Tis ſorely heard, and all will be ny &7 

Caſt. Oh! doubt it not, Monimia; our Joys 240 
Shall be as fitent as th' Ecſtatic Bliſs . 
Of Souls, that byAntelligence converſe: 


Immortal Pleaſures ſhall our Senſes drown, - 45 2 
Thought ſhall be loft, and every Pow er diſſolvd: 


Away, my Love; firſt take this Kiſs. Now haſte. 


I long for that to come, yet grudge each Minuze pall. 1 
My Brother wandring too ſo late this way: 1. 


Pal. Caftalio “ 
Caf. My Polydere, how daſt thou? 
How does our Father; is he well recover i po 4, 
Pel. I left him happily repos'd to Reſt; 
He's ſtil] as gay as if his Life was young. 
But how does fair Monimia ? 
Ca. Doubtleſs well. e 
A cruel Beauty with her Conqueſt pleas'd, 


Is always joyful, and her Mind in Health. 


Pol. Is ſhe the ſame Monimia fill ſhe was? 


h May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal Mould ? 5 


Ca. She's not Woman elfe; 
Tho“ I'm grown weary of this tedious hoping; 
We've in a barren Deſart ftray'd too long. 

Pol. Yet may Relief be unexpected found, _ 
And Love's ſweet Manna cover all the Field, 4 
Met ye to-day ? : 

Cajt. No; ſhe has gill avoided me, 
Her Brother t too is jealous of her grown, | 
And has been hinting ſomething to my Father. 
I wiſh Fd never meddled with the Matter; 3 8 
And would enjoin thee, We 

Pol. To what? 

Caſt. To leave this peeviſh Beauty to herſelf. 

Pol. What, quit my Love? as ſoon I'd quit wy * 
I n F P and like a Coward run away 2 * ö 
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| my Stars, I'l chaſe her til ſhe yields. * 

No, by my Stars, I'll c 

To = . her Reſcue in another. 

Cat. Nay, ſhe has Beauty that might bake th Leagues 
Of mighty and ſet the World at Odds: 

But I have w 'rous Reaſons on my Side, 

That would perſuade thee, were they known. 

Pol. Then ſpeak em. 

What are they? Came ye to = Window here 

To learn em now ? Caftalio, have a Care 

Uſe honeſt Dealing with your Friend W 

Believe me, I'm not with my Love ſo blinded, 

But can diſcern your Purpoſe to "oP me. 

Quit your Pretences to her. | 

Ca. Grant I do; . 8 

Vou love Capitulations, Pelpdere, „ 

And but upon Conditions would oblige n 1 | 
Pol. You ſay, You've Reaſons, why ate they conceal * 
Cast. To- morrow I may tell youn?sn?: _ 

It is a Matter of ſuch- Circumſtance, 

As I muſt well conſult e' er I reveal, 

But, pr'ythee, ceaſe to think 1 would abuſe the, , FE 
'Till more be known. | TE 7 - 
Pol. When you, Ca/talio, ceaſe | „ 

To meet Monimia unknown to me, 

And then deny it flaviſhly, I'll ceaſe. 

To think Cafta/io faithleſs to his Friend, 

Did I not fee you part this very Moment? 

Cast. It ſeems you've watch'd me then? 

Pol. I icorn the Office. 

Caft. Pr'ythee, avoid a Thing thon may'|t repent, 

Pol. That is, henceforward making Leagues ns data 

Caft. Nay, if y are angry, nn Good Night. 
Exit. 

Pol. Good ni ght, Caftalio, if y'are in ſuch 101. 

He little thinks Foe overheard the Appointment ; 

But to his Chamber's gone to wait a while, _ 

Then come and take Poſſeſſion of my Love, 

This is the utmoſt Point of all my Hopes ; 

Or now ſhe muſt, or never can be mine 

Oh] for a Means now how to counterplot, 
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And diſappoint this happy Ader Peder. 
In ev'ry thing we do e ee ee 
He foars above me, mount what Height T cat, * 
And keeps the Start he E Birth. 5 
6 ordelio » L - I he 
B Oh 
; Bater Pajit e SO The 
Page. „ 5 She 
Pol. Come hither, B67. But 
Thou haſt a pretty forward lying Face, Thi 
And may'ft in Time expe& Preferment ; erke b Th 
Pretend to Secrecy, cajole and flatter A To 
Thy Maſter's Follies, Lhd affift his Pleaſures? © An: 
| Page. My Lord, I could do any Thing for you, . WI 
And ever by a very faithful Boy. * 1 Juſ 
1 Command, whate er's your Pleaſure I'll obſerve'; But 
WE it to run, or watch, or to convey ] It's 
14 A Letter to a beauteous Lady's Bofom ; | f Ho 
4 .ct leaſt, I am not dull, and ſoon ſhould learn. WY Wi 
3 Tis pity then thou ſhould'ft not be employid. | On 
Wi. Go to my Brother, he's ins Chamber noß, An 
j- Undrefling,,and e bo for his Reſt; Ble 
Find out ome Means to cep him up a While: An 
Tell him a pretty Story, that may pleaſe ; Di 
His Ear: Invent a Tale, no Matter what: - 
If he ſhould aſk of me, tell him I'm . | 
To Bed, and ſent you there to know his Pleaſure, "a | 
Whether he'd hunt To-morrow. Well ſaid P. hdi; . 
Difſemble with thy Brother ! That's one Point. 3 
Or if he chance to walk again this Way, He 
Follow, and: do not quit him, but ſeem fond 1 | 
To do him little Offices of Service. Sh 
Perhaps at laſt it may offend him; then 33 Yo 
Retire, and wait till I come in. Away: L 8 — f T} 
Succeed in this, and be employ'd again. 
Page, Doubt not, my Lord: He has bernie 
To me; would often {et me on his * FE 4. 


Then give me Sweet meats, call me pre ab. 
And aſk me what the maids talkt of at . 5 ſos 3 


. The On YnHAx. wu 
Pol. Run an quick then, and t wy Wiſhes. 


Exit _ 
Here I'm alone and fit for Miſchief 3 


To cheat this Brother, wil't be honeſt that? f a 1 


heard the Sign ſhe order'd him to give. 
Oh for the Art of Proteus, but to change 7 

The unhappy Pohdore to bleſt Caſtalio / 

She's not ſo well acquainted. with him 7 915 7% 
But I may fit her Abs as wall ne tes 33 
Then when I'm happily poſſeſt of e 4 ar i 
Than Senſe can think, afl laoſen'd into Joy, * 

To hear my diſappointed Brother come, | 
And give the unreguarded Signal; Oh! 
What a malicious Pleaſns Wl that bel xi 
Juſt three ſoft Strokes upon the Chamber Doors . 
But ſpeak not the leaſt Word ; for if you ſhoyld, - | 

It's (rely heard, and we are both betray 4 * 


How I adore a Miſtreſs that contrives - - BYp Y Te 7 ; 


With Care to lay the Buſineſs of her 9 % 
One that has Wit to charm the very Soul! 
And give a double Reliſh to Delich rhe | 

Bleſt Heav'ns aſſiſt me but in 1 Be one 
And my kind Stars be but propitious now, | . +. 
Diſ bole. of me hereafter as you. pleaſe, . 
Monimia! Monimia! . 

¶ Maid at the Windrw.] Who's there 
Pol. Tis I. | 

Maid. My Lord Caftalis bs 


— 


Pol. The ſame. _ ©. CO DELL >; Ba 


How does my Love, my dear Moninia ? 
She wonders 1 at your ankind Delay ; 32 


You've ſtaid ſo long that at each little Noiſe ; X > : 


The Wind but makes, ſhe aſks if you are coming. 


Pol. Tell her I'm here, and let the Door be open'd.. 
Maid — 5 


Now boaſt, Caftalio; triumph now, and tell 
* ſelf e We of a ben., 
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4⁵ The do's. 
It opens : ta) what wee my rembing r. 


Wn do your Office, and ſupport me well. 
0 Bear me to her, then fail me if you can. lech * 
Ester Caſtalio and Page, © | 
10 Page. Indeed, my Lord, — 
1 Pray let us hunt. . 
„ Cel. Go, youre an idle pratlerr 
T'll ſtay at home To-morrow ; if your Lord 
'Thinks fit, he may command my Hounds: ; Go! 1 00 | * | 
1 muſt to Bed, Lord 1 
Page. Ell wait u our „„ TT a - 
If * think fit, * you to Re B. 3 


Caft. No, my kind Boy, the Ni n +66 für waſtet?; 

My Senſes too are quite diſrobd Tho ught, - F 

And zeady all with me to go to Reſt. 1 $4 

Ih Scr ec n Comme nd wie to ity Brother, 1 
_ 1 age. e 

„ von 16 hf hear#tho Ul new 1 „ $4 

„ It is the fineſt; prettieſt Song 1 

A Of my Lord en Lady you know who, that T 


caug | 
Togethe),' — know where. My Lord, inderd it, 
Caf. You muſt be whipt, Voungſter, if MYR au 
Songs as thoſe are. What means 
This Boy's Impertinence To- night? 
Page. Why, What muſt I ſing, pray ; my dear Eop J 
Ca/?. Pſalms, Child, Pſalms, 
Page. Oh dear me! Boys that go to School Jearn 
But Pages, that are better bred, ſing Den la 7 
Well, leave me; I'm weary. 25 
Page. Oh ! but you promis'd me, laſt Ti ime Told 
you what Colour My Lady Monim as Stockings were 
of, and that ſhe garter'd them above Knee, that you 
would give me a little Horſe to go a hunting upon, 
fo you di. IH tell you no more Stories, except you 
your Word with me. | 
Caft. Well go; you Trifler, and Tomorrow alk me. 
Page. Indeed, my Lord, I-clin'tabide to leave 45 
Guß. Why, wert thou inſtructed to attend me ? 
Page. No, no, indeed, my Lord, Lan a0 
But I know what I know. ä 
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Caſt. What doi ſt thou know? Death! whatcinali 
Page. Oh! n 2 8 
2 | 

. Page. Nay, es . 

Cot. That's a Wonder ; pr' keel fe me, 2 
Page. Tis— tis—1 know een 

fon ive me the Horſethen tt - 15 8 iT 
Cat. I will, m Child. 
Page. Ittis m] Mamimia, 7b you a don't 

you tell her I told you; Ske'll give me no more Play 

things then. I heard her ſay fo, as ſhe lay a- bed, Man. 
Caſt. Talk'd ſne of me when in her Bed, Corualio ? 
Page. Yes, and Fſung het the Song yo⁰ wade'too ; 

And ſhe did ſo figh, and-ſo look with her Eyes; 


And her Breafts did fo lift up and down:;- 1 could _ 


have found in my. Heart to have beat em, , for they . 
made me aſham'd. . 
Caf. Hark! What's that Noiſe? . - e 


Take this, be gone and leave me. ++ 


You Knave, you little Flatterer, get you 8 tea Pa, 
Surely it was a Noe. Hiſt——only e 1 254 
For all is huſh'd, as Nature were retir'd; - 1 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ſtill. 
So much ſhe from her Work appears to ceaſe,.. 215 

And ev'ry warriog Element's at: Peace; +2 Th 
All the wild Herds are n ces Coyerts conch'd; 1 


The Fiſhes to their:Banks or er 25,4 5 N 
And to the Murmurs of the Waters ſleep Ws - 
The ſilent Air's at Reſt, and feels 3 „le 


Except of ſome ſoft Breaths among the Trees, 2 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds chat teſt upon em. o 
'Tis now that, guided by my Love, I go | 


To take Poſſeſſion of Menimia's. Arms. 

Sure Polydore's by this Time gone to Bect. 
At Midnight thus the Us'rer flegis et, . 
To make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, 1 


And feaſts his Eyes upon the ſhining Mammon. (al, 
She hears me not; ſure ſhe already ſleeps. | 
Her Wiſhes could not brook ſo long Delay, 4668. -- 


And her poor Heart has beat itſelf to reſt Kube be 2 


Monimia : 4 


_ Monimia! my An 


48 The Our nan. ; 
| Shah not et | . 0 = 


As Bf 


How long's the ſhorteſt Moment of ARC I" 
To a Heart impatient of its Pangs like mine 


Maid. Who's. there, 
That comes thus rudely to diſturb o our Reſt 5 


Maid. Who are you? what's your Name? 2; 


Maid. I know you not, | 

Tho Lord Caſtalio has no Buſineſs here. "TS 
. Hah !. have a care; what can this mean 

Whop er thou art, I'charge thee to Monimia fly; 

Tell her I'm here, and wait upon my Doom. 


My Lady muſt not be diſturb'd. Good night! 
Tab She muſt, tell her ſhe ſhall ; go, 7 m in haſte, 
And bring her Tidings from the State of Love pet 
Th'are all in Conſultation met together, LEE: 
How to reward my Truth, and crown her Vows. | 
Maid. Sure the Man's mad ! : | 
Caſt. Or this will make meſo: , 
- Obey me, or by all the Wrongs I ſuffer, e 
I'Il ſcale the Window, and come in by Force, 
Let the ſad Conſequence be what it will; b 
This Creature's trifling Folly makes me mad! 
Maid. My Lady's Anſwer is, Vou may depart: 
She ſays ſhe knows you: You are Peha, n 
Sent by Caſtalio, as you were To- day, 3 
T' affront and do her Violence again. 32323 
Caſt. I'll not believe't. | 
Maid. You may, Sir. 
Caft. Curſes blaſt thee! 
Maid. Well, tis a fine cool Ev'n ning ! ood 2 der. 
Muay cure the raging Fever in your: Blood. 
SGSood- night. 
Cast. And farewel all that's juſt | in Woman! 
This is contrived, a ſtudied Trick to abuſe 2 | 


In Sight of Eaſe, and panting tothe Goal 1 Knock oy 
Once more—— Ro 


Cafe. 'Tis I. ; 2 f 
Caſt. Suppoſe the Lord Caſtalio. 0 5 0 | 


Maid. Whoe'er ye are, ye may repent this 3 5 


* ö 
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heard the Sound of Sorrow; tis late at Night, 


Remember how, when young, I in my Arms 


Do not diſcard me now, but let me ſerve you. 


Te ORF wAK. 
My eaſy Nature, and torthent m y Mind 1 211 Had © 
Sure now:ſhe?s bound: — and: means lord t. 
To rein me hard, and ride me at her Will, F 
Till by De egrees ſhe ſhape me into Foo Sd 

For all her future Uſes. ' Death and Torment! 17 

Tis Impudence to think my Soul will bear it. tt * 

Oh, Tcould grow ev'n wild, and tear my Hairl 35 
Tis well, Mozimia, that thy Empires ſhort Ws 17 

Let but To- morrow, but Tomorrow come, 32 455 
And try if all thy Arts appeaſe my Wrong; Na * 

Till when, be this deteſted Place my Bed; 5. e down. 
Where I will ruminate on Woman's ills, 1301 
Laugh at myſelf, and curſe th inconftant Sex, 4 
Faithleſs ee Oh Monimia 0b} t Ro: 057 


a 438 * 7 FEE (qe! 

2127 FL 7 - ? 3 
Wo Enter Erneto. OW -iidoion ld 

Rs 2 1 by 3 ä 7 * 5 PEAT 

Ern. Either n ee weil di eit ono? 


My Senſe has thing deluded, orithid Way | 1 Rag. 


And Lo whoſe Mind's at n. would wander vos. = 
aft, Who's there ? . | 5 
Err. A Friend. | | _ 
Caft. If thou art fo, retire, 
And leave this Place; for I would be = EE 
Ern. Caftalia ! My Lord, why in this Poſture, © - 
Stretch'd on the Ground? Your honeſt true old Servant, | 
Your poor Erneſto, cannot ſee you thus; a 
Riſe, I beſeech you. 
Caſt. If thou art Erneſto, 
As by thy Honeſty thou ſeem'ſt to be, 
Once leave me to my Folly. 
Ern. I cannot leave you, 
And not the Reaſons know of your Diſorders, 


— 


— 


Have often borne you, pleas d you in your Pleaſares, 
And ſought an early Share in your Affection. | 


Cat. Thou canſt not ſerve me. 
Ern. Why? a 
” T1 


Tie O W. 


Caf. Becauſe my Thoughts 
Are full of Woman; thous poor Wretch, an pat en. 

Ern. T hate the 8er. r fi Wes 

Caſt. Then I'm thy, Erievds. Ernefe. 11 2 T4 e. 
I'd leave the World for him that hates a Woman... 
Woman the Fountain of all human Frailty l 9 
What mighty Ils have not been done by Women. 
Who was t betray'd the itol? Woman. 34 15 
Who loſt Mark Anthony the World? A Wamany, 1797 

Who was the Cauſe of a long ten Fears Wat, nal f 

And laid at laſt old Troy in Aſhes? A Woman. 
Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful Woman! TY 
Woman to Man firſt as a Bleſſing giy n, x 
When Innocence and Love — in achse krise: 

. Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, 65 
But quickly Woman long d to ga aſtray; ; 
Some fooliſh new Adventure needs muſt prove, 

And the firſt Devil ſhe:faw, ſue chang'd/her Lows c x 

To his Tempiations lewdly the inclin'd 9 

Her _ and . Mankind. 
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And when the Health's ede Mind's TY 3 a 0 


| I cannot think all hacgnee. 4 To-aights. 6 28 


8 3 
oo. ng / + Sat 
The OR PHAN. 


Acala folus. _ 3 

Left be the Morning that has brought me Heal 

A happy Reſt, has ſoften'd Pain away,, 
And T'l — it, tho* my Mind's not aal, r 
A heavy Melancholy clogs my Hogg... . 
I droop and ſigh, I Know not why. 838 1 
dick Fr s Children, have been.over-buſy, - FE TN: 
And all the Night play'd Farces in my Brains: 
Methought I Mind — Mid- night Raven cry; 
Wak'd with th“ tmagin'd Noiſe, my Curtain be 
To ſtart, and at my Feet my Sons appear d, 
Like Ghoſts, all —— Rift; 1 2 
But could not: Suddenly the Forms wers loſt, TY. NN 
And ſeem'd to vaniſh in a bloody Cloud. + 
'Twas odd, and for the preſent ſhook my Thoughts "i 
But 'twas th. EfeRt of my diftemper'd Mood: 
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Pol. Heav'n keep your Lordſhip. | "M 

Acaſt. Have you yet ſeen Cafta/io Ta-day'? 1 

Pol. My Lord, *tis early Day 3 he's hardly riſen. . 
Acaft. Go, call him up, and meet me in the Chap 
[Emit- 2 


For as I waking lay (and ſure my Senſſe 8 : 
Was then my own) methought I heard my 80 | 
Caſtalio's Voice; but it ſeem d low and mournful 10 = 
Under my Window too- I thought I heard it: aA, 
M' untoward Fancy could not be Yeceiv'd gd 


In every Thing; ie” 2 the Truth anda N 4 
bur 


The Dan wa 


17 TO. Moder Monimis, end ber Maids 5 N. Vue 


Already up; Monimia ! you rofe- * 

Thus early ſurely to outſhine the Day! 

Or was there any Thing that, croſs'd,your' Reſt? 
They ws naughty Thoughts that would not lee you 

eep. 
Mon. Whatover are my Thou Fh, my Lord, Vo 

By your Example to correct their Hls, "ears 
And Morn and Ev'ning give up the Abrouint! 3 


Acaß. Your Pardon, ſweet one, I upbraid you vol, 
Or if I would, you are ſo good, I could nor. 
Though I'm deceiv'd, or you're more fair Fo- 15 5 7 


For Beauty's heighten'd i in your Cheeks, and all” 
Your Charms ſeem up, and ready in your Eye 
Mon. The little Share J have's fo very. 7 
That it may eaſily admit Additionsgmgmz 
Though'you, my Lord, ſhould moſt of all bewya 
To give it too much Praiſe, and make me proud. 
Acafl. Proud of an old Man's Praiſes! No, Hein! 
But if my Prayers can work thee any Good, 
Thou fhalr not want the largeſt Share of em: | 
Heard you no Noiſe To-night ? 5 FEES 
Mon. Noiſe! my good Lord! eee 


Heafti Ay $4 about Midnight. | $237 Oi ITY | 


Men. Indeed, my Lord, I don't remember any: 
Acaſt. You muſt fure! went you early to your Refi?” 
Mon. About the wonted en 1 8 I py ? 
Acaſt. And went your Maid to Bed wo 2 
Mon. My Lord, I gueſs fo: © \ 
I ve ſeldom known her diſobey my Order! * I, > 
 Acaft. Sure Goblins then, or Fairies haunt the Dwell. 
11 have Enquiry made thro' all the Houſe, ling: 
But I'll find out the Cauſe of theſe Diſorder. 
Good. day to thee, Monimia—T'll to Chapel. = 
Mon. 1'll but diſpatch ſome Orders to my oman, 


: — 


And wait upon your Lordſhip thereQ. e 


I fear the Prieſt has play d us falſe; if ſo 
My poor — loſes all for mmm 


1 I 4 
Ys % 


„ SF 
81 * e — 


4 wonder, 3 he made fuck Haſte to leave r me . 

* Was't not unkind, porter furely 'twas ! 3 it 75 

Ale ſcarce afforded one kind parting Word, a 2:9 151 1 

But went away ſo cold, the Kiſs he gave me,. { 

'  Seem'd the eold Compliment: fad" ea 
Wou'd I had never A 


* N97 wiv; 4. 
Maid. Why? . Fete 
Mon. Methinks 4 Ws 


The Scene's quite alter'd ; 1 am not een 
I've bound up for myſelf a Weight of C6. 
And how the Burden will be borne, — 1 _— 
A Huſband may be jexlous, rigid, fal: 
And ſhould Caſtalis &er prove ſo to mg 
So tender is my Heart, ſo nice my Love, | 
'Twould ruin and diſtract my Reſt dor ever. 1 
Maid. Madam, he's mig „ 1 H 
Mon. Where, Florella ? where 2 R | 
Is he returning? To — 7 00 oh M 
ils meet him there: % yen or ies of 2. a0gls 


Ad | je 


upon 


Cafe. Wiſh'd Morning's come! "and now: 
Plains Aeg el 
And diſtant Mountains, whore . food chains ke 
The happy Shepherds leave their homely Muts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Dey. 
The luſty Swain comes with his well-kll'd Seãg ] 
Of healthy Viands, which when Hunger mn 0 gh 
With much Content and Appetite he eats, - x 15 3 „ 


To follow in the Field his daily. Toil,  -* 1 I 
And dreſs the grateful Glebe, x pela dim fra, | ; 


The Beaſts that under the warm Hedges flept, 
And weather'd out the cold bleak phy ye are ß, 
And looking tom ds the nei — 12 


The Voice, and bid their F low -brates Good-morow: 
The chearful Birds too, on the Tops of T opens; 2" 4 
an all in Choirs, and with their Notes, 
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Salute and welcome up the riſing Sun. Ayn: 
There's no Condition ſure ſo curs'd as mine; 


_ 


- Pim marry'd!. *Sdeath! Im dil How ke a 48 N 
aff chain d 2 694 


Look'd Hercules, thus toa D 


Monimia ! oh Monimia 


Enter Monimia and Maid, 


175 + bs 
on me 7 3 # : 5 {A 
. 1 * x” 
$ * 


1 fly to my ador d Caftalio 8 nas, 1 
My Wiſk's Lord. May ev'ry Morn begin 
Like this ; and with our Days our Loves rent 


Now I may hope y'are . — 
Toaling reli 5. on 15 
Caſt. 1 am 1 
Well ſatisfy'd, chat thou art Oh- f EE 
Mon. What ? ſpeak: | 1 1 


Art thou not well, Caftalia ? Come . x 
Upon my; Breaſt, and tell me where's thy Pain. W 


Caf. Tis here; tis in my Head; tis in my "TA 


Tis every where: it rages like a Madneſs ; "7 
And E moſt wonder how my Reaſon holds. 
Nay, wonder not, Monimia : The Slave _ 
Vou thaught you had ſecur'd within my Breaſt, 
Is grown a Rebel, and has broke his Chain, 
And newhe walks there like a Lord at large. 
Mon, : Am I not then your Wife, your lov d "Monimia ? 
I once was-ſo, or I've moſt ſtrangely dreamt. | 
What ails my Love? 5 
Caſt. Whate'er th Bums have been, 

Thy waking Thoughts ne'er meant Caftalio well. 
No more, Monimia, of your Sex's Arts, 
They're uſeleſs all: I'm not that pliant Tool; 

That neceſſary Utenſil you'd make me; 
I know my Charter better I am Man, 

Obſtinate Man; and will not be enſlav d. 

Non. You ſhall not fear't: Indeed my Nature 's ca; 

Pl ever live your moſt obedient Wife; EW 

Nor ever any Privilege pretend . 14 
Beyond your Will; for that ſhall be my Law: : 
Indeed 1 will not, 
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Nay, if I've any too, thou ſhale be made” : 


Ch kill me here, or tell me my oe 


: And hang upon you like a drowning Creature. x 


| Help me to hold this yet lov d eruel Man. 


Caſt. * Nay, you x mall not, Madam; 18 8 ct i 
By yo — bright Heav'n you ſhall not: All the Day ET 
Tl play the Tyrant, and at Night forſake * 4 1 
Till by Afflictions, and continu d Cares 
I've worn thee to a homely Houſhold Dradge : 5 


Subſervient to all my looſer Pleaſures, SEE 
For thou haſt wrong'd n e e en RES | 
Mon. No more: SE 0 17 ns 


Il never quit you elſe; but on theſe Rode 13 
Thus follow you all Day, till they re worn bare; 


Caftalio | ; 
Caſt. Away; laſt Night, laſt Night! Ce oye 
Mon. It was our We ding-Night. - - „„ 
Caf. No money Tenge; nh TEST 1 
Men. Why ? Do you then repent . iht en 
Caſt. I do. ; . 
Mon. Oh Heav'n! To $55 00 
And will you leave me thus? Help, Help Flereila, W 
He draws her to the Daor and breaks from her. 


Oh my Heart breaks —T'm dying, Oh—ftand off; 

[ll not indulge this Woman's Weakneſs ; ſtill 

Chaft and fomented, let my Heart ſwell on, 

Till with its Injuries it burſt, and ſhake 

With the dire Blow this Priſon to te rm, 
Maid. What ſad Miſtake has been the Cauſe of this? 


Mon. Caſtalio! Oh! how often has he ſwore, 5 
Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark, _ 
E'er he would falſify his Vows to me!” 3 | 


Make haſte, Confufion, then : Sun loſe thy Light,” 

And Stars drop dead with Sorrow ti to ths Earth ; 

For my Coftalis's falle ! as 
Maid. Unhappy Day! © Litas named 

Mon. Falſe as the Wind, the Water, or che Wes er; 

Cruel as Tygers o'er their trembling Foy 3 TT 

I feel hin in my * he tears my 2 4 


RN * I'm often thus 
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56 LES. The Onrnan 1 ney 
And at each Sigh he drinks the guſting Blood: 


Muſt I be long 1 in Pain 25 4 1 YT 59 
Eater Chamont. rt 
Chan. In Tears, Moninias!, _ 5 F 


Leave me alone to my beloy'd . | 
Cham. Lift up thy Eyes, and ſee who comes to PL | 
Tell me the Story of 87 Wrongs, and then Ithes. 
See if my Soul has Reſt till thou haſt Juſtice. 
Men. My Brother! 1 
Cham. Yes, Moni mia, if thou chink'ſt u 


That deſerve the Name, I am * * 1 25 7 5 


Mon. Oh Caftalia ! 
Cham. Hah ! "OD 
Name me that Name again! My Soul's on fo” 


Till I know all: There's Meaning in that Name, oh ; 


I know he is thy Huſband : Therefore truſt me 
With all the following Truth 

Mon. Indeed, Chamont, . | 
There's nothing in n it but the Fault of Nature: 


I know not why. 
Cham. You uſe me ill, Moninia. TOR 
And I might think with Juſtice moſt ſeverely 
Of this unfaithful Dealing with your Rrocher. 
Mon. Truly I am not to blame: Suppoſe I'm . 
And grieve for what as much may ple e another 
Should I upbraid the deareſt Friend on Earth | 
For the firſt Fault? You would not do ſo: Would you? 
Cham. Not, if I'd chuſe to think it was a Friend, 
Men. Why do you then call this unfaithful Dealing? 
I ne'er l my Soul from you before: 
Bear with me now and ſearch my Wounds no farther ; 
For every probing pains me to the Heart. [prob d. 
Cham. "Tis Sign there's Danger in't, and mult be 
Where's your new 7 Hoſband ? Still that Thought dil : 
turbs you, | 
What! only —. me with Tears ? cala! C. 


Nay, now they ſtream. DD: "4 oo 151 5 


Creel unkind Caftalio! 1s't not ſo? 


d ſuddenly wick Grief, _ > 1 


* 


In one another: Two unhappy Orphans, 5 


And horrid Miſchief? For indeed, Gammt, 


From a near Friend; from ene that has my Soul 


| Ihe 0 K HAN. | 57 
Men. L cannot ſpeak, Grief flows fo fall 9pon me; 1 
It choaks, and will not let me rell the Caufe. 

Oh! en 


Chen. My Manina, to m Soul ee Ran, 55 
As Honour to my Name: as the Light © ' 
To the Eyes but juſt reſtor'd, and heal'd of Blindneſs, = 


Why wilt thou not repoſe within * Break” 

The Anguiſh that torments thee? 1 
Mon. Oh! I dare not. 3 
Cham. I have no Friend but es we moſt confids | wh 


1185 


F 
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Alas, we are, and When 1 ſee thee grieve,” 1 A OI 
Methinks it is a Part in me r 
Mon. Oh ſhould'ſt thou know the Cauſe of my 1 
menting, EN 
I am ſatisfy'd, Chamont, 1 chou would'ft ſcorn me; 8 
Thou would deſpiſe the abject loſt Monimiaa Boy 
No more would'ſt praiſe this hated Beauty: But 
When in ſome Cell diſtracted, as I ſhall be, 5 = 1 
Thou ſeeſt me lie; theſe unregarded Locks oY 255 
Matted like Furies Treſſes; my poor Limbs 81 
Chain'd to the Ground, and, ſtead of the Dae 3 
Which happy Lovers tale, my Keeper See; 5 
A Bed of Straw, and a coarſe wooden Diſh, 85 
Of wretched Suſtenance; When thus thou ſeeſt we, 121 | 
Pr'ythee have Charity and . for me; ; n 
Let me enjoy this Thought. 4s; 7 20 1 N | 
Cham, Why wilt thou rack 5 
My Soul ſo long, Monimia ? Kale me er r 
Or thou wilt run me into Madneſs firſt,” Ot 
Mon. Could you be ſecret ? _ e 
Cham, Secret as the Grave. elle cent u de. 3 
Mon. But when I've told you, will gerek Far b 
Within it's Bounds ? Will you not de fome fan 
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You would not think how hardly Pve been us d 


A Slave, and therefore treats it like a Tyrant. 
Cham. I will be calm; but has Cali n — g 
Has he already waſted all his Love? . | 


What has he done? quickly; for E. 5 . 8 
With Expectation of thank Tals,, |. En IE 
Mon. Oh! could W 9 e 


Mon. Indeed I do; he's ſtra ely cruel to me 5 
Which, if it laſt, I'm ſure muſt break my Heart, 
Cham. What has he done? oO 
Mon. Moſt barbarouſly us'd me : 13 
Nothing ſo kind as he when in my Arms 5 
In thouſand Kiſſes, tender Sighs and Joys, 
Not to be thought again, the Night was waſted; 


t At the Dawn of Day he roſe, and left his Cone.” 

| But when we met, and I with open Arm . 

i Ran to embrace the Lord of all my Wiſhes, 

1 Oh then! _ 1 * 
| | Cham, Go on ! | ' 5 15 


Like a deteſted Sin. 
Cham. How ? 
Mon. As I hung too 
Upon his Knees, and begg'd to know the cu 
He dragg'd me like a Slave upon he an, 3 
And had no Pity on my Cries. 9 Tg) 
C'ubam. How! did he : 1 [20 247 wh 
Daſh thee diſdainfully with Scorn 7 it 


Though I fill love him with unbated Paſſion. 

Cham. What, throw thee from him! 

Mon. Yes, indeed he did. 

Cham. So may this Arm 

hve him to-th* K like a dead Dog deſpis'd; 

meneſs and Loy ſy, Blindneſs and Lunacy, N 

— wg Shame, Þ and the Name of a * Al hat. Q 
2 on me, if, Cot I forgive thee. 
Mon. Nay, now, Cbamant, art thoy aukind 2s het is: 
Did ſt thou not-promiſe me thou would'E be cam? 
Oy my 3 conceal'd ? "OREN Son's; U kill þ 


58 The Quran: 


Men. 1 far he'll kill me. 5 | e 
Cham. Hah! | AE rs 


Mon. He threw me from bis Ben. HT 


Mon. He did! and more, I fear, will na er be fil endo 


S 04S wad, 


By all my Love, this Arni hold de Vim \ 
Alas f I love him ſtill ; and though I ne er 
Claſp him again within theſe longing Aris,” 


a * j 
. 


N 
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Yet vey him, blefs him Got} where” er he e. 


Acaſt. Sure ſome ill Fate is tow rds me in x my Houſe, 


I only meet with Oddneſs and Diſorder; 
Each Vaſfal has a wild diſtrafted Face, 
And looks as full of Buſineſs as a Blockhead 


I met Caftalio too 


Acaſt. Habl. 
Cham. Yes, a Villaih.” 
Acaſt. Have a Care, yoon Un Soldier, 
How thou'rt too. buſy oh; cafto' 1 


Villain to thee 
Cham. Curſe on thy feandYous Age, 


— 
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In Times of Danger. Juſt this very Moment 
Cham: Then you met « Villain, 1 


85 Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy Throat, | 
And tear the Root up of that — Bramble! 
75 Acaſl. Ungrateful Ruffian! fure m — old 1 


Was ne'er thy Fathef; 8 Bud in 
What have I done in my unh appy y A 
To be thus us'd ? I ſcorn t upbraid ee, Boy 


"of Cham, Do. # 
5 Ataſt. I ſcorn it. 
Cham. No, I'll calmly hear the . 


But J could put thee in Remenibranes——— 


* 


I bave a Sword, my Arm's good old Acquaintance, 


For I would fain know all, to ſee which Scale 1 8 
Weighs moſt—Hah !. is not that good old Aca % 
What have I done? Can you forgive this * 


_ Acaft. Why doſt thou aſk it 
Cham, Twas the rude O'erflowin vs. FROM 
Of too much Paſſion : Pray, my L 


Pity a Madman' Frenzy, and forget it. 


Hcaft. Mock me not, Youth: I can revenge 2 
Cham. I know it well; but for this Thought of mine, | 


2 


40 . 7 


o * 
1 


Then caſt it like a loathſome Weed ; away. he) 


1 5 
*2 1 


"Your Son Caſtalio has wrong d Anima. 2 


But 285 be proud to take her to his Her 1 


= 


60 e, On RE HA.. 
Aal. 1 walls ; but henceforth r ythee, To 1 
Raijes bin. 


Whence came the Cauſe? Sh | by "AF 
Cham.. Indeed I've been to 1 2 3 8 
But 1'1] learn better; for you've been my Father 3 In 
You've been her Father too [7 ales Mon. ty wy Herd D 
Acafß. Forbear the Prologue 8. : 
And let me know the Subſtance of thy Tale 3 
Cham. You took her up a little tender r 15 
Juſt ſprouted on a Bank, which the next Froſt 
Had vipt ; and with a careful loving Hand, 
Tranſplanted her into your own fair Garden, - 
Where the For always ſhines : 8 here Jong de flow | 
| ri | 
Grew ſweet to Senſe, and lovely to the Eye, WA 
Till at the laſt, a cruel Spoiler cam. 7% 22 
Cropt this fair Roſe, and rifled all its wee, 


. 
wo 1 a6 * 
Pt » . + K +3845 * * 
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cat. You talk to me in Parables, Chamont ; 175 
You may have known that I'm no wordy Man _ N ? 
Fine Speeches are the Inſtruments of Kna ves, 
Or Fools, that uſe em, when ry want good. Seat 3 
But Honeſty 8 
Needs no Diſguiſe or Ornament. . Be plain. * 5 
Cham. Your 85er 7 | 3 
Acaſt. I've two; an „I hoj bare Ho 
2 1 ay ſo too - but od as, : 
Acaſt. Speak. 5 So „ 
Cham. I muſt inform an, Oo 
Once more ae „„ ve OO 
Acoft. Sull Gafafo7 ns 
Cham. Yes. %%% ( 
f 


Acaft: Hah! wrong'd he 
c To oo od RET 
, V'm fany fort.” ft 0D, 
Cs. Why forry 7 UTE oe 
By on bleſt Heav'n, there's not A Tonk; „ © 


m_ I'll not deny t. 


- 
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Char. You dare not, by the God Slat it OY * i: * 
You dare not; all your Family AE we wh 155 
In one damn'd Falſhood to out- do G KK a 
Dare not deny't. 5 

Acaft, How has Ciftalis wrong'd her? ah. 

Cham. Aſk that of him: I ſay my Siſter's U 
Moni mia, my Sifter# born as high e ee 
And noble as Caſtalio Do her Juſtice, od 
Or, by the Gods, I'll lay NE) eas Sages 


Shall make this Dwelling horrible to Nature. R HI AY. 


I'll do't; hark you, my Lord, your Son Caftalio, . 


Take him to your Cloſet, and there teach ge Manner | 


Acaſt. You ſhall have Juſtice. 


? 


Cham. Nay.—I will have Juſtice. by : 
Who'll ſleep in ſafety that has done me Wong 1 * 
My Lord, I'll not diſturb you to repeat wrote: 
The Cauſe of this; I beg you (to preſerve. ' 2 5 | 
Your Houſe's Honour) alk it o Caftalio. 1 Vela 1 
Acaſto. Iwill. „ 
Cham, Till then, Rar well e 
Acaſt. Farewell, 18 Bey. —.!.. 8 
Monimia ! | W 
Men, My Lord. MLS gies 


Acaſt. You are my Dau ter. SEE, n . 
Mon. I am, my Lord, if you'll cb own me: 
Acaſt. When you'll complain to me PH prove. a 


F ather "LIM [ Exit. : 
Mon. Now I'm undone for ever: Who on Earth | 


Is there ſo wretched as Monimia ! | 
Firſt by Caftalio cruelly forſaken ; F 
I've loſt Acaſto now: His parting Frowns 5 
May well inſtruct me, Rage is in his Heart: 5 
I ſhall be next abandon'd to my Fortune, 
Thruit out a naked Wand'rer to the World, 
And branded for the miſchievous Monimia "hs 
What will become of me? My cruel Brother 
s framing Miſchiefs too, for aught I know, 


That may produce Bloodſhed, and horrid Murder? 


— 


I would not be the Cauſe of one M Man' s 1 5 


8 OzprHan. | 
To reign the Empreſs of the Earth; nay, more. 


I'd rather loſe; for ever my Caſtalio "He 
My dear unkind Caftalio „„ 


Enter Polydore. TIE EP 4 ? God g 
Pol. Ane weeping! | 4 ny 
So Morning Dews op n. born Roſes. lodge, © 3 


4 1 742 5b 0 * 
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By the Sun's am'rous Heat bo de exhal'd. 


I come, my Love, to Kiſs all Sorrow from 88 58% 
What * Yighs 2, And why bus beat _ 


Mor. Let me alone to Sorrow Tis ; a cas 
None e'er ſhall know ; but it ſhall with me die. 
Pol. Happy, Monimia, he to whom theſe SY 
Theſe Tears, and all thefe L guiſhings,, ar f 
Jam no Stranger to your. deareſt Secret; oh 8 
I know your Heart, was never meant for me, yaw ph, 
That Jewel's for an elder Brother” J Price. „ : „ 
Mon. My Lord!“ „„ 
Pol. Nay, wonder not; laſt Night I head 
"His Oaths, your Vows, and to my Torment fie 
Your wild Embraces : Heard the Appointment made 
I did, Monimia, and I curs'd the Sound. . 
Wilt thou be * my Love ? wilt thoy by ne der 
.Uokind again Bo 
Mon. Rain ſuch fruitleſs Hopes! 5 
Have you ſworn Conſtancy to iny Undoing? + 
Will you be _ne'er my Friend again ? 
Pol. What means my Love?” 
Mon. Away! what meant my Lord c 
Laſt Night? 2 

Pol. Is that a Queſtion now to be demanded? if 
I hope Monimia was not much diſpleas d. 

Mon. Was it well done to treat me like a Prot? 
T' aſlault my Lodgi cen at the dead of Night, 
And threaten me if I deny d Admiitance 
Vou ſaid you were en | 

Pol. By thoſe Eyes 
It was the ſame; I ſpent my Time Muck bes! 

I tell thee, ill-natur'd Fair oy I was 1 


K 


#7 
53 


Of ſpringing Joy, and ever 
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To more Advantage, on 2 pleaſant Hill | 4 8 
1 atting Sweetnefs. 
Mon. Hah——have a Care 
Pol. Where is the Danger near me? 
Mon. I fear you're on a Rock will 2 your Quiet, 
And drown your Soul with Wretchedneſs for ever; 


A thouſand horrid Thoughts crowd on my Memory. 
| Will you be kind, and anſwer me one Queftion ?. 
Pol. Td truſt thee with my Life; on thoſe ſoft N | 


Breathe out the chaiceſt Secres of my Heart, 
Til I had nothing in it feft but Love. _ 


Mon. Nay Il conjure you by the Gods, and Av "ij 5 


By th' Honour of your Name, char s moſt concern d, 
To tell me, * Polydora, and tell me N 


Where did you reſt laſt Night? | 1 5 . . 
I triumph'd; Ret had been my For: 


Pol. Wit 


Mon. Tis done——— mt S: | 

Pol. She faints! No'Help?/ Who wat OE * 
Upon my Varty, that could not keep. 555 
The Secret of my Happinefs im Silence. 


Confuſion ! we ſhall be ſur riz'd — 


he breathes— 
Mon. Wel- 


Moni mi a 


And „ all muſt Beni 


— 


Let Miſchiefs multiply! Lat parked . aw" 


Of my loath'd Life yield me Increaſe of Horror pe 


Oh lex the Sun to theſe ennappy Eyes 27D NTT 25.0 
Ne'er ſhine again, bar be eelips d for ever! | 
May every Thing I Took on ſeem a Prodigy, 


To fill my Soul with Terrors, till 1 quite 1 „ 
Forget I ever had Humanity, e NEAT, 
And grow a Curſer of the Works of Nature! | FS 
Pol. What means all this © - 
Mon. Oh, Polyaore, if all N 


The F riendſhip &er you vow'd to good c 
Be not a Falſhood; ; if you ever Jov'd 
Your Brother, you've undone yourſelf and me. 


Pol. Which Way can Ruin reach the Man chats rich, 
Man. 


As J am, in Poſſeſſion of = Sweetneſs! 
| 2 
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a. Oh! Em his, Wife: lt 
1 8 % HEEL 1 of Fs 

Pol. What ſays Monimia | hah! 0 "rote 


Speak that again. ——— . 
Men. I'm Caftalio's Wife. | ITE Roe. 
Pol. His marry'd, wedded Wife? e 
Mon. Yeſterday's Sun 1 £00. en 

Saw it perform d. oO te LL 
Pol. And then have Tenjoy'd i 

My Brother's Wife? „ 


Mon. As ſurely as Wwe both 1 
Muſt taſte of Miſery, that Guile; is ine. 


1100 Pol. Muſt we be miſerable then n x bach F06 s 
D Mon. Oh! _ 34 ho SRO 
Pol. Oh! thou may'ſt yet be happy. „ 
Mon. Couldft thou be | OS t 1455 5 "it 


Happy, with ſuch a Anh upon thy Soul? OS 
Pol. It may be yet 82 Secret: I'll go try FR Sg 


To reconcile and Caftalia to hee; "ny : 5 

Whilſt from the Worl I * myſelf away 5 
And waſte my Life in Penance for my Sin. 
Mon. I 1 thou more undo me 8 2 
OA Gs: > ont 9 3} 


of added Sins upon my wretched Head. 
Wouldſt thou again have me betray thy Brother, © Wk 
And bring Pollution to his Arms ?. curſt Lee 


Oh! when ſhall I be mad indeed! 64 N 
Pol. Nay then 5 . 


Let us embrace, cd from this very went * 
Vow an eternal Miſery together. . oh 72 
Mon. And wilt thou be a very faithful Wretch Ks 
Never grow fond of chearful Peace again ? | 
Wilt thou with me ſtudy to be unhappy, 

And find out Ways how to increaſe Affliction? 
Pol. We'll inſtitute new. Arts unknown before, 
To vary Plagues, and make em look like new ones. 
Firſt, if the Fruit of our deteſted Joy £ FF a 
A Child be born, it ſhall be murder d 
Mon. No; 3 5 

Sure that may live. | 

3 Why? 
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With all our Infamy, and curfe its 
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Mon. To become a Thing 13 / 
More wretched than its Parents, to be branded 


Pol. That's well contriv'd; then thus lets a6 oogether, 


Full of our Guilt, diſtracted where to roam 
Like the firſt wretclied air, expell'd their Pita : 
Let's find ſome Place Where Adders neſt in Winter, 
Loathſome and vedemous : Where Poifons hang 


Like Gums againſt the Walls ; where Witches meet 
By Night, and feed upon ſome pamper'd Imp, 
Fat with the Blood of Babes: There we'll inhabit, 
And live upon the Height of Deſperation; 

Deſire ſhall d like a withering Flow'r,. - 
And no Diſtinction of the Sex be thought of. 
Horrors ſhall fright me with thoſe pleaſing Harms, 
And I'll no more be caught with Beauty's Charms, 
But when I'm = Og take me in Ox N ae 
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| ACT V. SCENE 25 72 5 
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Caſtalio bing on the Ground. e e 


* 18 
OME all 1. 1 4 B Hearts py er Bat 
Ce By cruel Beauty's Pride; „„ 
Bring SS a Garland on his Head, 5 P. 
L.et none his Sorrows hide. WF 
Bat Hand in Hand around me mode, 
Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love; 
And. ſee, auben your Complaints ye join, 
if all your Wrongs equal mine. 
The happieſt Mortal once was 13 
My Heart no Sorrows knew. 
Pity the Pain with which I die; 
1 But aſe not an it grew. 
et if a tempting Hair you find, 
Thain very 7 p 8 4 55 2 
Tho bright as Heaun whoſe wt, ſhe 3 
T hink of my Fate, and Ke her Snares. | 


Caft. See where the Deer t trot after one another, 
Male, Female, Father, Son, Mother, Daughter. 
Brother and Siſter, mingled all together: | 
No Diſcontent they know, but in delightful _ 


Wildneſs and Freedom, pleaſant Springs, freſh Herbage, 1 


Calm Harbours, luſty Health and Innocence, 
Enjoy their Portion; if they ſee a Man, 8 5 
How will they turn together all, and gaze 
Upon the Monſter 
Once in a Seaſon too they taſte of Love: : 


— iy , © Lo jars eo bo ot 4 


- Ooly 
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a 


Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slav 


* that Folly dradges all the car, 1 tpe2rio” 


; Enter Acaſtoc 5 1 e ON 

Acaſt. Caftalio [2 Caftalio. EF" 4... 1440) 2 rite 
Caf. Whos Mew drive niet it bunt oft cnn cod W 
80 wretched but to name Caftalia ! . 1 . 
Acaſt. J hope my Meſſage may IRS, 3 
Caft. My Father, | - 
'Tis joy to ſee you, tho? where Sorrows, nouriſh'd.. 
Acaft. I'm come in Nn s Cauſe; you'll. gueſs 4. 


Caft. A IP's if you love my. Peace of Mind, ; 
Name not a Woman to me; but to thinn K © +» 
Of Woman, were enough to taint my Brains, 
'Till they ferment to Madneſs. - Oh! my4 1 . 

Acaſt. What ails my Bo 7 * 

Caft. A Woman is the Thing 8 | 


I would forget, and blot from my Remembrance. mo * 
2 Fog | ita. 75 


She to chooſe: Monimia.! 
The every Sound's ungrateful to my Senſe. ; bene * 
This might ſeem ſtrange; but you, I've Ear 
Your! leart from me; ; you dare not truſt To Father, | 
Caſt. No more Menimia! , — 
Acaſt. Is ſhe-not your Wife? 


Caſt. So much the worſe. Nn hw en . 
When you would give all worldly Plagues A Nn ey 


Worſe than they have already, call%em Wife: 
But a new- married Wife's a ceming Miſchief, 
Full of herſelf: ' Why, what a deal of Horror 
Has that poor Wretch to come that wedded eters; ! 
Acaft. Caftalio, you mult 8⁰ along with me, 
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And ſee Monimia. 5 of} 5 © A 


Caft. Sure, my Lord but mocks me: Dn 
Go ſee Monimia. Pray, my Lord, excuſe „ 
And leave the Condudt of this e of 2 „ 
To my own Choice. . 

Acaſt. | ſay, no more Diſpute. : 


F * 


Complaints are made to me, that you have wrong ber. 


Caſt. Who has complain d? „ 
6 ede 4 f. 
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| Acaſt. Her Brother to my Face r ber 
And in ſuch Terms, they've warm'd me. 


6 


Caft, What Terms? her Brother Heav'n | & 


Where learn't ſhe that? Jt 45 


What, does ſhe ſend her Hero with Belang by PCA 
. He durſt not ſure affront you? ES 
Aeaſt. No, not macht. L.A 


Dat—— . 


Cafe. Speak, what ſaid he? | 

i * Acaft. That thou wert a Villain: | | 

| Methinks I would not have thee thought a vibes. 

. Ca. Shame on the ill-manner'd Brute! 

* 0 ſecur'd him ; he durſt not elfe have fad th,” 
. By my Sword, 


I pres ald not fect thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely 1135 5 | 
Though I have paſs'd my Word ſhe ſhall have Juſtice, - L 
Caſt. Juſtice ! to give her Juſtice would undo wr $4: 


if by 


Think you this Solitude I now have choſen, 
Left Joys juſt opening to my Senſe, ſought here 
A Place to curſe my Fate in, meaſur d out 
My Grave at = wiſh'd to have grown one Fiec 

ith this cold Clay, and all without a Cauſe? * 


| Enter. Chamont. 
Cham. Where is the Hero famous and renown'd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows ? | 
Whoſe mighty Spirit, and whoſe ſtubborn Heart, 
No Woman can ap aſe, nor Man provoke ? ' 
Acaft. I gueſs, Chamont, you come to ſeek Caftaho. 


7 


| Chan. I come to ſeek the Huſband of Monimia.,. 


Caft. The Slave is here. 

Cham. I thought e er now t ave found you 
Attoning for the Ills you've done Chamont; _.. - 
For you have wrong'd the deareſt Part of him. 
Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this Heart; 
And all the Tears thy Injuries have drawa 


Ca. Then you are Chamont? 
' _ Cham. Yes, and I hope no gy; 
Jo great Caftalio, e 


From her poor Eyes, are Drops of Blood from henos. 


. 


The OrPHAN. 


Caſt. I've heard of ſuch a Man 5 
That has been very buſy witk my Honour: 5 
J own I'm much indebted to you, Sir, 8 * N 
And here return the Villain back wp 
You ſent me 6 m' 4 75 ISS 5 
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Makes me his Foe——— - de chit tha 7 = 
Young Man, it once was thooght FRE 5. or 7 4 
J was fit Guardian of my Houſe's Honour, | 
And you might truſt your Share with' me--:For) 7 
Di 0 C 
Young Soldier, I muſt tell you, you have lei me: 80 
I promis'd you to do Monimia Right; | 


SPEED DIRE on hs. oe 7 
= U l 4 
— x 1 1 1 == I 
£5 ION = 
e 
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ow 
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= = * hy by = 
8 


— — 1 


And thought my Word a Pledge would not forfeit : 1 A pr 
But you, I find, would fright us 0 nce. Wn 
Caff. Sir, in e Years with Care) you: bn | | 
me, 
That brave Revet Was 356 th ir Honout = 
Oppoſe not'then the Juſtice of my. Sword, * | x 
Leſt you ſhould make me; s of your Love. 11 
Cham. Into thy Father's Arms thou fly ſt for ou . | I 
Becauſe thou know'f that Place is ſanctify d = 1 
With the Remembrance of an antient Friend p. Z : | 1 
Ca,. IJ am a Villain if I will not ſeek hee, ao 3. — 
Till L may be reveng' d for all the Wrongs i: 
Done me by chat ungrateful Fair thou plead'ſt for: * 1 


Cham. She wrong d thee! by the Fury in my Heart, 
Thy Father's Honour's not above Monimia's; © 
Nor was thy Mother's Truth and Virtue fairer. 
4coft. Boy, don't diſturb the Aſhes of the Dead 
With thy capricious follies : The Remembrance 
Of the lov'd Creature that once fill'd' theſe Arme 


Cham. Has not been e . e dy! 
r te me 
Cham, No, nor ſhall ' Lok rats” 


Monimia, tho' a helpleſs Orhan deſtitute” 5 
Of Friends and Fortune, tho' th* e Sie 
Of poor Chamont, whoſe Sword is all his Portion, 
B' oppreſt by thee, thou proud imperious Traitor. pr 


7 


— 


7⁰ The oral 


Caſt. Hah! x 4 AE n 
Cham. Come both - Licelabin 


ts 3 where art chou fied 05 1 IT 1 N ab 7 7 
For Shelter? * 
Cham. Come from thine, and Les what abe b 


Shall chen betray, my Fears. ; 
Ser. Cruel Caftalio, 
Sheath up thy angry Sword, and den- ge- n „* 
Cbamont, let once Serina calm thy Breaſt 3. audi 
If any of my Friends have done ther Inj 1 44 | 


Fl be revenge d, and love thee better fort. 
Cofe. Sir, if you'd have me think yon dd no mak 
This Opportunity to ſhow your Vanity, 
Let's meet ſome other Time, when by. our Ives mor 
We fairly may diſpute our Wrongs Fa 0 
Cham. Till then i am Caſtalis 5 Friend. [ 
Caft. Serina, P py 5 
Farewell, I wiſh a N nd. YO 
Ser, Chamonit's the deareſt Thing I have on n, ö 
Give me Chamont, and let the World forſake me. 
Cham. Witneſs the Gods, how happy Em in deen 
No beauteous Bloſſom of the fragrant Spring, -- 44001 


Tho! the fair Child of Nature newly born. 5 + 


_ be ſo lovely. Angry, unkind Caſtalio, 
8 I ſhould a while lay by my Paſſion, 
be a Beggar in Monimia's en he 8 
11 he I be heard! w 623 „ „ i V0 
Ca. Sir, twas my laſt Req welt, 2 
You would (though I find you. will not) be bai. 9. 
So, in a Word, Monimia is my Scorn; b I 
She baſely ſent you here to try my Fears; 2 
That was your Bufineſs. ' | fn EL 
No artful Proſtitute, in Falſhoods praftis'd, . 1 
To make Advantage of her Coxcomb's Follies, . 1 
Could have done nn vex her 1 4:4 


a 3 © 


5 * * So — 1 
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Caſt. Pm "UNE . 
t 


What has Ne done. ! 6k 


Caſtalio, and the Quiet of! IIS | 


Or. 71 
Cham. F arewel. K N. C and Ser. 
Caf. Farewel wy | hae 1 g 
7 Would 1 had | been abſent eben his bold ron 
rave 

Came to diſturb thee thus: Tm griev'd I nderd 

Thy juſt F — 
Caſt. Damn her. | $8 8 . 85 : Es "144 155 $6 
Aeg. Ber urls de. . 
Caſt. te — 8 18 NM oh i! ot e #421 


SS 


Cat. Wh; I cent loved fool aus gt 
| : 


Acaſt. Methinks, as I ch the rale $ but dan. 
ys pardon d. Uh Ke 


r 


Cafe. That he's miy vis ee 15 
Leal, By e L 


5 Go ebe, V 
Caſt. No. non"; ee deport MT: 
Acaſt. Th ſend ard bring " bither *p24 590918 
eaſt. For my Sake, SOOT | 


Caſt, Why, will on d e a Thing 1 ſtart 
Acaſt. Pr — „ ‚ů́ ͤꝗůYPP of 4 IT 
Caſe. Ligen feſt ſhall hlaſt mne. 
I tell you, were ſhe proſtrate at my Fer; 
Full of her Sex's beſt diſſembled Sorrows, _ 
And all that wond*rous' Beauty of her own,' | 


My Heart might break, but it ſhould never r ſoften, . 


Enter Florella. 


Flor. My Lord; where are you? Oh Coftalin? * 
Acaſt. Hark. 
Flor. Oh ſhew me quickly where's Cala 205 
Tri Wh what's the Buſineſs? OE 5 
Flor. e e Monimia 7 or OP 


Caſi f 1 —— 
{ * * 0 
* bs - N * o : v 1 
Meh | Ly Aca 
* * * , * 2 - * — ? ” ” 
— p 3 — Z 9 
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And with ſuch Tenderneſs? Conduct me 1 
To the poor lovely Mourner. Oh my Father! ; 


But m not tell he World you we” this of me. f 


And every Heart awakes, as mine does 56 Yo 
' Where art thou ? | 


” the Ox Fay, 
"2 What 's the Matter? oo . 
2 rry'd by Deſpair, _ Fo „ 
wa flies with 1 over 211 the H. yg: 9249 3 
Through every Room of each A . cr ig... 
Where's my Caſtalio? Give me my Ca/7 2590 
Except ſhe ſees you, ſure ſhe'll grow. . diſtrated. | 
Caſt. Ha? will ſhe ? Does ſhe name CA. 7 2 


Acaſt. Then wilt thow 80 ae nd by, y bur: | 


Hcaft. Delay not then, but, haſte and cheer Mt love 

Caſt. Oh! I will throw my impatient Arms awe 
In her foft Boſom ſigh my Soul to Peace, 
*Till through the panting Breaſt ſhe finds the Way 
To mould my. Heart, and make it what ſtie will. 


| Monimia ! Oh! [Exit Acalt Cui. 


aer, Tra 

Mom. Stund of, and give me Room IM bl 8 I a 
1 will not reſt till I have found e, . 
My Wiſh's Lord, comely as rifing „ . 5 ä 


Amidſt ten thouſand eminently known. 


Flowers ſpring up where*er he treads, his Eyes, 
Fountains of Brightneſs, cheari __ about Im! 5 | 

When will they ſhine on me? Oh ſtay my W | 
I cannot die i in Peace till I have ſeen 1 a 


Ciftalio Re-enthys 

Cafe. Who talks of Syn ng v with'a a Voice lo ret, 
That Life's in Love wit . 

Mon. Hark ! 'tis he that aa 3 
So in a Camp, tho? at the Dead of Night, | 
If but the Trumpet's chearful Noiſe is heard, 125.5 
All at the Signal leap from downy Reſt, Rees 


5 45 : 4 © 


4 4 
4 
N 
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cal. Ae . . F 43 „ 
Mon. No nearer; leſt I amid. 


Caft.oHave L been ins Dream then allthis While ? 
And art thou but the Shadow of Monimia?! ? 


. Why doſt thou fly me thus f. Dur In tt 

= Man. Oh lere it poſſible that we could drown 

In dark Oblivion hut a fem paſt Hours, EDT 
4 We might: be happy #10 © Mot ST 


Cafe: 1s then ſo hard, Alana, to "RY give '[thee ? 

| A Fault, where Wente Love; like N itnploxes 
„ _ For'ianaftiovethes, though it . Ruin. PLES. 
Which 'Wayiſhall: T-eourtithes?. 7, ng 
What ſhall I doits be enough thy Slave, aks W 


And ſatisfy the lovely Pride that's Wk? 1 

Pil kneel to thee, and weep: a Flood before Wee. | 
— Vet pr'ythee, 'Tyrant; breaknot'quite my Heart, 
, But when my Taſk of Penitence is done, 


Heal it again, aud domfort me with Loe. 
Mon. HI am dumb, Caſtalio, and want Words | 
38 To payithee back this mig} hey Tenderßefs; 1 9 
. It is becauſe I lock on thee with Horror, 
And cannot ſee tbe Man I have 3 
Caſt. Thou haſt not wron d me. Tock 
Mon. Ah! alas, thou talk e 
Juſt poor Heart thinks; have not "wrong 20 dee: 
Caſt. Noe mne. 
on. Still thou ander in the Dark, Caf alio 70 
But wilt ere g ſtumble on horrid Dany. 8 
Caſt. — my Love? | 
Mon. Could 'ſt thou but forgive me; 
Cat. What 5 
Mon. For my Fault! laſt Night: Alas, thou want wot. 
Caſt. I can, and do. ü Ho 
Mon. 'Thus crawling on eh , i 
Would I that Pardon meet; the only =} 
Can make me view the Face of Heavnwi Hope. 8 
Caſt. Then let's draw near. | i 
Mon. Ah me! ; 
Cat. So in the Fields 
n the Deſtroyer has * out for u 


% 


74 The OxPHAN. 
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On Earth, that dares not look like the, and ſay. fat Ft. ; 
7 . 


The ſcatter'd Lovers of the feather'd- Kind, $6: - 
Seeking when Danger's paſt to meet again, N 768 
Make moan, and call, by ſuch Degrees apptoach; * 
Till joining thus they bill, and ſpread their Wings, 
Murmuring Love, and joy their Fears are ] rl. * 
Mon. Vet have a Care, be not too ford of Peace, 
Left in Purſuance of the goodly Quarry, , 75 


Thou meet a Diſappointment iat; diſtradts thee. 8 


Caft. My better Angel, theo, do thou inform-me, 


What Danger threatens me, and where it lie? 


Why did'{ thou (pr'ythee ſmile and tell me w 
When I ſtood waiting underneath the Window, [or AF 
Quaking with fierce and violent Deſires 
The dropping News fell cold upon my Head, 8} baſk 
Darkneſs enclos/d, and the Winds whiſtled roun me; 
Which with my mournful Sighs made ſuch ſad Muſick 
As might have mov d the hardeſt Heart; why 1 
Deaf to my Cries, and ſenſeleſs of my Pains? 

Mon. Did I not beg thee to forbear Enquiry Ny 


| Read'ft thou not ſomething in my Face that ſpeaks 5 


Wonderful Change, and Horror from within me? 


Caſt. Then there is lomeniting yet which Tve not 


known. 
What doſt thou mean by Horror, and Forbearance 


F1 Of more Enquiry ? Tell me, I beg thee, tell me: 


And don't betray me to a ſecond Madneſs. w 
Mon. Muſt 1? 3 5 
Caſt. If lab ' ring in the Pangs of Death, 

Thou would ſt do any Thing to give me Eaſe, 

Unfold this Riddle e er my Thoughts grow d, 

And let in Fears of ugly Form upon me. 
Mon. My Heart won't let me ſpeak it; but remem- 


Monimia, poor Monimia, tells you _ 55 „. os BIG, 
We ne'er muſt meet again N \ ES 


. o 
*. 
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Caſt. What means my Deſtiny? bo 
For all my good or evil Fate. dwell i in thee: 1 f 
Ne'er meet again! _ | NR 

Mon. No, never. | 

Caſt. Where's the Power © 


8 | 


+» bs ny — wy 
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| Why turn'ſt thou from me? Im alone der, ex 5 


| She Aae ey ; then —— 24 12 — 2 


— 


Thou art my Heart 3 a eee — Ned, —_— 


A long and painful Slav'ry for thee: 
And who ſhall rob me of the dear-bought Bleſſing 
Mon. Time will clear all, but now let — content 
Heav'n has decreed, and therefore Tve reſolyd, [ you; 
(With Torment [ muſt cell i thee, ene e e 
Ever to be a Stranger to thy Lover: 
In ſome far diſtant; Country waſte my Life, ee 
And from this Day to ſee thy Face no more. 
Caſt. Where am I? Sure I wander midſt kochen. 
And never more ſhall find the Way to Reſt; n 
But, ob, Monimia { art thou indeed reſolwd 
To puniſh, me with everlaſting Abſence? 


* >> 
by Vo 15 2 
* * 


Me: hinks I ſtand upon 4 naked Beach, > EET 
Sighing to Winds, and to the Seas complaining, U 
Whilſt afar off the Veſſel ſails aware 
Where all the Treaſure of my Soub's embark'd:- Cr IDS} 
Wilt thou. not turn -= Oh ! could thoſe Eyes e . 
I ſhould know all, for Love is pregnant in em oo 
They ſwell, they. Prefs. their Beams upon me Rill 

Wilt thou, not ſpeak f if wermuſtipatt ſor ever, 5 


Give me 22 lads ot to "an 5 SE e Gil. 2 | : 


> 
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"Ts. Monimia. ; 
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What means all this? Why all this Stir to la x = 
1 ſingle Wretch ? if. bat Pour Word can ſhake 16 1 
This World: to Atoms, why ſo much adlwo TEE 1 
With me? Tan me but dead and wy nee 40 * He 


Leer Polydore-. % 
Pol. To fn livea Torment te to * Lelß, SY 
What Dog would bear't, that knew but his Condition 2 . 
We've little Knowledge, and that A 
Becauſe it cannot tell us what's to come. 2 
Caft. Who's hen no der od ogg ts 4.2 | 
. * what am then: „ OE 13. ©. UE * + SIE ln WH 


Pal. Indeed, nd ſo to modes ot roi bo fk 


Caſt. Do 12 | | | | 58 5 
Pol Thou do ſt. ; Nh | he 8 5 W 1 wes 
Caſt. Alas! Vve heath rous | Reafon ; „ een eee 


I'm ſtrangely alter 45 Brother, ſinee 1 ſow thee: K e 
Pol. Why 2 . _ Ti 
Cæſt. Oh to tell FA would big r e 


Io Pain; let me embrace thee but a lite, wy Rooms + 
And weep 2 thy Neck; I would repoſe” | how 
; Ui Within thy Boſom all wy Follies; ;, 


For thou wilt pardow em, -becanſe they” 76 mine.” & #1 
Pol. Be not too credulous: eonſider firſt: Ul A 

Friends may be ſalſe. Is there no Priendfhip'! fal? 
Caſt. Why do'ſt thou aſt me that? Don-thiswypalt 


And ſtreaming Eyes, 1308 thy Breaſt? © © ip Ht * 
Pol. I fear Caſtalio, T have none 7 75 ces. 


Pel. Oh more than Life: 11 
I never had a Thoughrof my cas $6391 7, nig 
Might wrong the Fnending w we hay: W ch aller? 
Haſt thou dealt ſo by me? | Art Ani {oh 

Caſt. I hope I have. 

Pol. Then ot me why this founding g; this Diſorder? 


Shame riſes in my Face, and intefruprs „ 
| I s | he Story of my Tongae. an 8 A non $1 W os 
= Po. I grieve, my Friend: 2 0 006566 3: Aue 
s Knows any Thing which he's aſhahf@46 tente 77950 
Or didſt thou el er een 9251 Thoughts rtf 


76 . The OR 12 Ms | Rs 
| Caf. My Brother Polydore ? | RY 88 12 4 12 TY 0K 
Pol. My Name is Pohdore. "= le eg HA : 90 HA 
| (Ct. Canſt menen me- — os 1 | 

Pol. Of what? | Lands 07 | 8 1 
%%, Of wy ere nA 
Pol. No. Good- days 6 e fret dee "1 1 7 
Caſt. In haſte: 1 a 11 Tx: D QI. 19} 


Methinks my Polydore aper in en 1 58 15 ec) it 


Like a falſe Friendſiipp when with open*Arniy”- vii 
Oh, tis in thee alone I muſt have Comf ert! N FN 
Ca/?. Do'ft thou not love me chen? 12 1 540 


Sim it, WH. 


Ca t. Oh, Pohabre, I know not be te telbehee : . 


r 


1 a "> TY T0 as 


The eee D 


El o a ; bk 


Caſt. Oh! much too oft; malt oil Io 3 

But let me here conjure thee. +. 5 ; 

By all the kind Affections of a Brother, oy 

(For I m aſham'd to en hy: . 

Forgive me. 143 . | ö es ME" 485 E. 
Pol. Well, go on. ES. 2: : 4 - v5 y bats 
Caft. Our Deſtin contrived. ld ld © 

To us both with one unhappy, Love! | FAS 


Thou, ike a Friend, a conſtant, gen'rous 8 


In its firſt Pangs did'ſt truſt me with thy Paſſion, 


Whilſt I ill ſmooth'd. my Pain with Smiles before thee, 
And made a Contract Ine er meant to keep. ry 


Pol. How! 
Cal Still new Ways I fludy* A to abuſe Wh 
And keep thee as a Stranger to my Paſſion,. x - 


v7 PIs 3 © 


Till Yell 4 1 wedded with Moni mia. "T&F N A: | A 


Pol. Ah, Caftalio, was that well done? 
Caft. No; to conceal't from thee was muc 1 Fa 
Pol. A Fault! when thou haſt heard 

The Tale TII tell, what wilt. thou call. it then?” 
Caſt. How my, Heart throbs.? 


+ % @ * 


Pol. Firſt. * thy F 1 Bain Trait tor,, 5 = 5 Pr x 


I cancel't thus; after this Day PII ne vg 12 . 
Hold Truſt or Converſe with the kale ee. 8 By 1258 
This, witneſs. Heavy n. RS 
Caft. What will my Fate do with me? 7 8 
I've loſt all Happineſs, and know not TY. $479 
What means this, Brother a 
Pol. Per ur'd, [treach'rous Wretch, 


Farewel. 2 * 5 ; 
Caft. In be thy 1 and thou malt * me A 

Juſt as thou wilt, hs but forgive mme. dF 
Pol. Never: E 


4 — 


Cat. Oh think à little what thy Heart is 2 1 
How from our Infancy we Hand in Hand 0 4 
Have trod the Path of Life, in Love together; bod} A 
One Bed has held us, and the ſame Deſiress, 


The ſame Averſions ftill employ'd our Thou hes : 1 


Whene'er had I a Friend, that was not TOP ore” Few 


G . 3 * * 9 F $5 4 4 hen et Or- 


= The On. 


vo Or-Palbre, a Foe, that was net fing? 10 t IP 5 = 
Ev'n in the Womb we *mbrac's, and weilt than e Ve. 
For the firſt Fault, abandon and forſake me, ne 1 = 


Leave me amidft Afflictions to myſeltf ff ( 
Plung'd in the Gulph of Grief, and none to ” mer IT 1 

+ Pol. Go to Monimia, in her Arms thowle find © © 
Nepoſe; the has the Art of healing S6tro: : [Fi 
Cafi. What Arts ? | g th 

Pol. Blind Wretth, thou Hausband! there“ A Ot 1. 8 

Go to het fulſome Ned, and willow there, en r 

Fill ſome hot Ruffian, full of Luft and Wine, 12 5 0. Th 
Come ſtorm thee out, ant ſhew thee 'what's thy! JAtg ain. ( 


. Caf. Hold there, I Cote thee, „ "FO OP ak) 


Pol. Ie fre not 2 — a e eee Ds 
Caft. Whore? f -3 13/9502 $994 WA If 
Pol. Ay, White; 2 aint char Word ee 3 
aining. FAY 4 8 Th 

Cab. Alas Tenn forgive eln men wee: "M0 | Ty 
But let me tell thee, Polydbrt, I'm grie ; 55 0 = Ha 
To find thee guilty of ach low Res "0 1 1 
To wrong that Virtue which thou cout nor 01 IE : | 
Pol. It ſeems I lye then? ON . Wi 
Cafe. Should the bravet Rs 2 


1 That e' er wore conqꝰ ting Sword, but bet to ba pl 
1 What thou proclaim'ſt, be were the wotff of Ba 1 
My Friend may be miſtaken. 55 5 | 
Pol. Damn'rh* Evafionz __ 
Thou mean ſt the work ; and he's a babe bern Vita M. 


y 
\ 4 f 


That lad l.. . Ow 

| Caf. Bs Ao thy Sword, and thruſt i it bu | ” 
"i Heart ; $0313 2906) + - WM Bu 
== re is no Joy in Life, if thou ar bd. enn 
4 There is 00 Joy in 5 | n A Ar 
Poel. Ves, thou never cam ſ t 705 hy, palin LS © 

From old Acaſto's Loins ; the Midwife: pit” MS WL H. 

A Cheat upon my Mother, and ified. | 25 3 ON 3 


Of a true brother. in the Cradle by me 

Plac'd ſome coarſe Peaſant's Cub, A att "oY 
Caf. Thou art my Brother füll. n 
Fol. Thou ** | | 
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* 57 


"> zin : [4 TR: Asie 1. 1 11 


dagen 


a. geilece! * kd wo K 2 "4 5 


* 
7 2 
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* EN A: Nabe, A. ord) 
: Pol. Ay, baſe-born Coward; illain kx aher 


[ Fight ;\ Pelydore b bit Feber and ruh tn 

Pol. New thy Casals again wy Friend! 15/21 2: 
Caft. What Rave FdeneY my Sword in ay Break, N01 
Pol. So I would have it be, thou beſt of Men, 


e m 3 


Yare painted 'metcifal and Prignds d see 44.995 

If ſo, then Nd e. nr en my He 24 
Pol. Blame not ns kefe HeothyFite, CH 57 
Th' are not che Gas "tis" Lacy has w | 

| I've ſtain'd' thy Bed; Mey . f Marriage Joy 2d Sto 
_ Have „ by thy Brother” $ Luſt,” Mt on 
=> Caſt; , e se aun. nod L 
Pol. By me; laſt Night the den Devd'.. | 1 5 __ 
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